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The Hiftorie of 

Henry the Fourth , 

Enter thcKing,Lord lohn of Lane after y Earle of 

IVtflmerlandi with others. 

King. 

O fhaken as we ar e, fo wan with care, 

Find we a time for frighted Peace to pant. 

And breath fhort winded accents of new broile« 
To be commeri ct in ftronds a farre remote : 

No mote the thirftie entrance of this foile. 

Shall daube her lips with herownechildrens blood: 

No more (hall trenching Warre chanell herfietds. 

Nor bruife her flowers with the armed hoofes 
Of hoftile paces : thofe oppofed eyes, 

Which like the Meteors of a troubled heauen. 

All of one nature, of one fubftance bred, 

Did lately meete in the inteftine fliocke. 

And furious clofe of ciuill butcherie. 

Shall now in mutuall well-befeeming rankes, 

March all one way, and be no moreoppoPd 
Againfl acquaintance, kindred and allyes« 

The edge of Warre, like an ill-fheathedKnife, V- 

No more (kail cut his Matter therefore friends. 

As farre as to the Sepulchre of Chrift, 

Whofefouldier nowvnder whofe blelted CrofTe 
We are imprefled and ingag’d to fight, 

Forthwith & power o £ Etwlifb fh«ill wc lcvnc> 

Whofe armes were mourned in their mothers wombs. 

To chafe thefc Pagans in thofe hofy fields, 

Oucr whofe acres walkt thofe blelted fcetc, 

A » 
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Which 1400. yeares agoe were nailde. 

For our aduantage on the bitter Crolfe; 

But this our purpofc is twelue month old, 

And booties tis to tell you we will goe. 

Therefore we meet not now . -then let me heare 
Of you my gentle Coofen Weftmerland, 

Whatyeflernight our Counted did decree, 

^ In forwarding this deerc expedience. 

Weft. MyLiege,thishaftewashotinqueftion, 

And many limits of the charge fet downc 
But yeftemight, when all athwart there came 
A Poll from JfW«,loaden with heauie newes; 

Whofeworft was, that the noble Mortimer, 

Leading the men of Herejordfbire to fi ght 
Againft the irregular and wilde Glendower , 

Was by the rude hands of that Welchman taken, 

A thoufand of his people butchered; 

Vpon whofe dead corps there was fuch mifufe. 

Such beaftly fhameles transformation 
By thofe Welch -women done,as may not be 
Without much fhame, retold or fpoken of. 

King. It feemes then that the tidings of this broile, 

Brake off our buiines for the Holy-land. 

Weft. This matcht with other like my Gracious Lord}., 
Far more vneuen and vnwelcome newes, 

Came from theNorth, and thus it did report; 

On Holy-roode day, the gallant Hotftur there 
Yong Harry 7>erae y zn& br auetArchtbald, 

That euer valiant andapproued Scot, 

At Holmedon met, where they did fpend 
A lad and bloody houre ; 

As by difeharge of their Artillarie, 

And lliape of likelihood the newes was told : 

For he that brought them, in the very heate 
And pride of their contention, did take Horfe, 

Vncertaine of the ilTue any way. 

King, Here is a deare,and true induftrious friend. 

Sir Walter Bimt, new lighted from his Horfe, 

Stainde 
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Staindewith the variation of each foyle, 

Betwixt that Holmedon, and this feat of ours* 

And he hath brought vs fmooth and welcome newes. 

The Earle of Dcwglas is difeomfited, 

Ten thoufand bold Scots, two and twenty Knights 
Palkt in their owne blood did fir Walterttz 
On Holmedon plaine ; of prifoners Hotjpurtooke 
Mordake Earle of Fife, and eldeft fonne 
To beaten Dow gits, and the Earle of Atholl , 

Of Murrey , Angus, and C Jiienteith : 

And is not this an honorable fpoyle ? 

A gallant prize? Ha, Coofen is it not? In faith it is. 

Weft , A Conquefl for a Prince to boaft of. 

King. Yca.therethou mak’ft mefad.and mak’ft me finne 
In enuy, that my Lord Northumberland , 

Should be the Father of fo bleft a Sonne, 

A Sonne, who is the Theame of Honors tong, 

Amongft a Groue,the very ftraightcft Plant, 

Who is fweet Fortunes Minion, and her pride, 

Whilft I by looking on the praile of him, 

See Ryot and dilbonourftainethe brow 
Of my yong Harry. O that it could be prou’d 
Thatfome night-tripping Fairy had exchang’d 
In Cradle clothes, our children where they lay, 

And cal’d mine Percy, bis Plant agenet. 

Then would I hauc his Harry, and he mine. 

But let him from my thoughts 5 What thinkeyou Coofc, 
Of this yong Percies pride? The Prifoners, 

Which he in this aduenture hath furprifde. 

To his owne vfe he kcepes,and fends me word, 

I frail haue none but Mordake Earle of Fife. 

Weft, This is his V nckles teaching. This is Worcefier, 
Maleuolent to you.in allafpefts ; 

Which makes him prune himfelfe,and brittle vp 
The creft of Y outh again (l your dignitie. 

King. But I haue fent for Him to anfwere this: 

And for this caufe a while we mull neglect 
Ourholypurpofeto lerufalem. 
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Coofen.on Wednefday next, our Counfell we will hold 
At Winfor , fo informe the Lords : 

But come your felfe with fpeed to v s againc. 

For more is to be faid,andto be done. 

Then out of anger can be vttered. 

Weft. I will my Liege. Exeunt . 

gnter Prince of Wales, andftr IohnFalftajfe. 

Pal, Now Ball, what time of day is it lad ? 

‘Prince. Thou art fo fat-witted with drinking of old Sacke, 
and vnbuttomngthee after fupper,& fleepingvpon Benches 
after noone, that thou haft forgotten to demand that truely, 
which thou wouldeft truely know. Wf at adeuill haft thou to 
doe with the time of the day ? Vnleflehoures were cups of 
Sacke, and minuts Capons, & Clocks the tongues of Bauds, 

and Dialsthefignes of Leaping houfes, and the bleftedSun 
himfelfe a faire hot Wench in flame coulored Taffata; 1 fee 
noreafon why thou fhouldcft bcefuperfiuous to demand the 
time of the day* 

Indeed you come neere me now Hall, for we that take 
Purfes,goe by theMoone and leuen ftarres,and not by Pha- 
htu, he, that wandringKnight fo faire : and I pretheelweete 
wagge,when thdu art King, as God faue thy Grace; Maiefty 
1 (hould fay, for Grace thou wilt haue none. 

‘ Trmce . What none? 

palf. No by my troth, not fo much as willferue to be pro- 
logue to an Egge and Butter, 

Prince. Well.how then?come roundly, roundly, 

Palf . Marry then, fweet wag, when thou art King,letnot vs 
that are Squires of the nights body, becalledTheeuesofthe 
dayes beauty : let vs be Dianaes Forrefters, Gentlemen of the 

Ihade, minions of the Moone; and let men fay, we be men of 
goodgouernment,beinggouernedas theieais,by our noble 
.and chaft Miftristhe Moone; vnder whofe countenancewe 
fteale. 

Prince. Thoufayeft well, and it holdes well too,for tne for- 
tune of vs that are the Moones men,dothebbe,and flowlik* 
the Sea, being gouernedasthe Sea is bytheMoone; astor 
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roofe.Now a purfc of gold mod refclucely fnatcht on Mon- 
day night, and mod dilfolutely fpenton Tuefday morning ; 
got with fwearing lay by,and fpent with crying bringin: now 
f n as low an ebbe as the foote of the Ladder, and by and by tn 
as high a flow as the ridge of the Gallowes. . * 
palf By the Lord thou fayeft true lad: and is not my Ho- 
ftefle of the Tauerne a mod fweet wench ? 

Prince. As the hony of Hibla, my old lad of the Caule, and 
is not a Buffe lerkin a moft fweet robe of durance ? 

Palf How now, how now mad wagge, what in thy quips 
and thy quiddities ? What a plague.haue I to do with a Buffe 
lerkin? 

Prince. Why,whata poxe haue I to doe with my Holtelic 
of the Tauerne? 

Palf Well, thou haft cal’d her to a reckoning many a time 
and oft* 

Prtnce. Did I euer call for thee to pay thy part ? 
palf No, He giue thee thy due,thou haft pay d all there. 
Prin. Yea andelfe wherc,fo far as my coyne would ftretch; 
and where it would not,l hauevfde my credit. 

Palf Yea,andfovfde it, that were it not faeere apparantthat 
thou art Heireapparant. But I prethee fweet wag,fhall there 
be Gallows ftanding in England , when thou art King? Sc refo- 
lution thus fubd as it is with the rufty curb of old father an- 
tick the Law: do not thou whe thou art a king hang a theefe* 
/ > mc<?,No,thou (halt. 

Fa/f Shall 1 ? O rare 1 by the Lord He be a braue I udge* 
Princ. Thou iudgeft falfe already. I meanethou fhalt haue 
thehanging of the Theeues,andft> become a rare Hangman* 
Palf Well Hall, well, andinfomefort it iumpeswithmy 
humor, as well as waiting in the Court, I can tell you. 

Prince. Forobtainingoffutes? 

Palf Yea, for obtainingof futes, whereof the Hangman 
hath noleane Wardrop,Zblood I am as melancholy as a gyb 
Cat,oralugd-Beare. 

Prince. Or an old Lion, or aLouers Lute. 

Palf Yea,or the Droreofa Lincdne(btre Bagpipe, 

Princ, What fayeft thou to a Hare, or the melancholy of 



Moore- 




The BiUorie of 

^°p a u\ Thou haft the moft vnfauory fmites,and art indeede 
the moft comparatiue rafcalleft fweet yong Prince. But Halt, 

1 prethe trouble meeno more with vanity , 1 would to God 
thou and I knew where a commodity of good names were to 
be bought : an old Lord of the Counfell rated mee the other 
day in the ftreete about you lir; but I markt him not,andyet 
he talkt very wifely; but 1 regarded him not, and yet he talkt 
wifely> in the ftreettoo. 

q>rmce. Thou didft well s for Wifedome cries out in the 

ftreets, and no man regardes it. 

Falf. O, thou haft damnable iteration, and art indeed able 
to corrupt a Saint.* thou haft done much harme vnto me Hal, 
God forgiue thee for it : Before I knew thee Hall, 1 knew no- 
thing, and now am I, If a man Ihould fpeakc truely, little bet- 
ter than one of the wickedsl muft giue ouer this life ; and I wil 
giue it ouer.* By the Lord and I doe not,l am a villains « Hebe 
damned for neuera KingsfonneinChfiftendome. ? 

Prince. Where lhall we take a purle to morrow,/^/ 
■Fal{. .Zounds, where thou wilt lad,l le make one : and 1 do 

not,call me villaine:,and Baftell me. 

Prince, 1 fee a good amendment of lifein theej from pray- 
ing, to Purfe taking. 

f aif Why, Hall; tis my vocation Hall: tis no fin for a man 
to labour in his vocation. Enter Poynes. 

poynns. Now lhall we know if Gads hill haue let a match; 
O, if men were to bee faued by merit, what hole in Hell were 
hot enough for him? Thisisthe moft omnipotent Villainc 
that euer cryed, Stand, to a true man. 

Prince, Good morrow Ned. 

Paines. Good morrow fweete HaU. What fayes Mounpeur 
Remorfef What fayes fir lohnSacke and 5«g<tr,Iacke? How 
agrees the Diuell and theeabout thy foule, that thou foloelt 
him on Good-friday laft,for a cup ofMaderaandacoldCa- 

^ Trwflir John ftands to his word, the Diuell (hallhauehi* 

bargaine,for he was neuera breaker ofPreuerbes * heewi 

giue the Diuell his due. „ , , 

9 p outsit 
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Poinet. Then art thou damn’d for keeping thy word with 
the diuell. 

pnnee, Elfe he had been damn’d for Cofening the diuell. 

poy. But my lads, my lads,to morrow morning, by foure 'i 
clocke early at Cjadsinllf.htit are pilgrims going to Canterbu- 
r* with rich offrings, and Traders riding to London with fat 
purfes. I haue vizards for you all; you haue horfes foryour 
(chstuGads-hiUhcs »o night in Rochefier , I haue befpokefup- 
per tomorrow night in Eaficbeape j we may do it as lecure as 
fieepe: ifyouwill goe,l will ftuffeyourpurfesful oferownes; 
if you wil not, tarry at home and be hang’d. 

FalJ. Heai eye Yedward,ifl tarry athome and go not, lie 
hang you for going. 

pay. You will chops. . 

Eal[. Hal, wilt thou make one? 

Prince. Who, I rob? 1 a theefe.’not I by my faith. 

Fa/f, Thers neither honefty,manhood,nor goodfellow- 
fliip in thee,northou camft not of the blood royall, if thou 
dareft not Hand for ten ftullirigs. > 

Prince. Well,then once in my daies lie be a madcap. 

JFa/fi Why,thats wellfaid, 

•Prince. Wellcome what will, lie tarry at home. 

Falf. By the Lord jle be a traitor then, when thou art King. 

Prince. I care not. 

Poin. Sir John, I prethee lcaue the Prince & me alone, I will 
lay him down fuchreafons for this aduenturc, that he fhalgo. 

F^Wcl,God giue thee the fpirit of perfwafion,& him the 
cares of profiting, thatwhat thou fpeakeft may moue,&what 
he heares may be beleeuedjthat thePrince> may (forrecrea- 
tion fake) proue a falfe theef, for the poore abufes of the time 
want countenance : farewell, you dial find me in Eaftcbeap , 

Pr>. Farewel the latter fpring, farewell Alhollown fummer. 

Poy Now my good fweet hony Lord, ride with vs to mor- 

r r°^ i a « aieaftt0 . exeCute ’ that I cannot mannage alone. 

Falfiajfe, Haruey ? Rofitf, and Gads-hill, fhalrobthofemen that 
Ind X? r r £ ady K Way_1 . a,d i! yoi,rrdFe and Ijwill not be there i 

^ Prince. 
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Priuc, How (hall we part with them in letting forth ? 
p 0 . Why, we will let forth before or after them, and appoint 
them a place of meeting, vvherin it is at our pleafure to faile;8c 
then will they aduenture vpon the exploit themfeues, which 
they (hall haue no fooner atchieued, but weelcfctvpon the, 
p4*,Yea>but tis like that they w il know vs by our horfes,by 
our habits, and by cuery other appointment, to be our felues. 
T’c.TutjOur horfes they dial not fee,jle tie the in the wood, 
our vizard we wilehange, after we leaue them.- &firra, I haue 
cafes of buckorum for the nonce, to immaske out noted out- 

ward garments. , . 

Prin, Yea, but I doubt they wil be too hard tor vs. 

Po. W^eljfor two ofthem I know to be as true bred cowards 
as euer turnd back : andfor the third, ifhe fight longer then 
he fees reafon,llefoifweare armes. The vertue of this ieft wil 
be, the incomprehenfiblc lies that this tat rogue w ill tell vs 
when we meeteat (upper, how thirty at lead he fought with, 
what wards, what blowes,what extremities he indured, and in 
the reproofeofthefelies the ieft* 

Fmc»Wel,Ile goe with thee,prouidevs al things neceuary, 
and meete meto morrow night in Eaftcheapc, there jlefupps 
farewell. 

poy, Farewell my Lord. Exit 'Toynf). 

‘ Prince . I know you all, and will a while vphold 
The vnyokt humor of your idlenetfe 
Yet; heerein will I immitate the Sunne, 

Who doth permit the bafe contagious clouds 
To fmoother vp his beauty from the world, 

Thatwhen he pleafe againe to be himfelfe, 

Being wanted,he may be more wonderd at 
By breaking through thefouleand vgly mills 
Ofvapours that did feeme to ftrangle him. 

If all the yeare were playing holy daies, 

To Cport would be as tedious as to workej 
But when they leldome come, they wifht for come. 

And nothingpleafeth but rare accidents .- 
So when thisloofe behauiour I throw off, 

And pay the debt I neucr pronaifed, „ 
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Bv how much better then my word I am, 

By fo much (hall 1 falfifie mens hopes. 

And like bright mettall on afullm ground. 

My reformation glittering or e my f ault. 

Shall (hew more goodly, and attrad more eyes. 

Then that which hath no foile to fet it off, 

lie fo offend, to make offence a skill, _ . 

Redeeming time, when men thmke lead I will. Ext*< 

Enter the Ktng i Northumberlandff'orcefter,Hotftur , 

Sir Walter T$ tout, with other/. 

King, My blood hath beene too cold and temperate, 
Vnapr to ftirre at thefe indignities. 

And you haue found me ; for accordingly, 

You treadvponmy patience but be lure 
I will from henceforth rather be my felfe, 

Mighty,and to be feard,then my condition 
Which hath beene fmooth as oyle;foft as y ong downe, 

And therefore loft that Title of relped, 

Which the proud foale ne’re pay es but to the proud. 

War. Our houfefray foueraigne Liege ^little deferucs 
The fcourgeofgreatneire to bevfed on it. 

And that fame greatnelfe too, which our owne hands 
Haue holpe to make fo portly. Nor. My Lord. 

King. H'orcefier get thee gone,for I do fee 
Danger and dilbbedience in thine eye, 

O fir your prefence is too bold and peremptory. 

And Maieftie might neuer yet endure 
The moody frontier of aferuants brow. 

You haue good leaue to leaue vs : when we need 

Your vfe and counfell, we (hall fend foryou. ExitJVer * 

You were about to fpeake. 

North. Yea my good Lord. 

Thofeprifoners inyourhighnes name demanded. 

Which Harry 'Percy here at Ho/medon tooke. 

Where as he fayes, not with fuch ftrength denidc. 

As hedeliuered to your Maieftie. 

Either enuy therefore, or mifprifion 
Is guilty yf this fault, and not my fonne. 
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Ran fearfully among the trembling rcedes, 

And hid his crifpe-head in the hollow banke, 

Blood-ftained with thefe valiant combatans, 

N eu er did bare and rotten policy 

Colour her workingwith luch deadly wounds, 

Nor neuer could the noble Mortimer, 

Receiue To many, and all willingly: 

Then let him not be flandered with revolt. 

King. Thou doft bely him /Vrg,thou doft bely him, 

He neuer did encounter with Glendower , 

1 tell thee,he durft as well haue met the Diuell alone, 

As Owen giendmer for an enemy. 

Art thon not aiham’d l but firra, henceforth 
Let me not hearey ou fpeake of Mortimer , 

Send me your prifoners with the fpeedieft meanes, 

Or you (hallhearein fucha kind from me. 

As will difpleafeyou.My Lord Northumberland , 

W e 1 icence your departure with y our fonne, 

Send vs your prifoners, or you will heare of it. Exit King, 

Hot. And if the diuell come and roare for them, 

I will not fend them : I will after flraight 
And tell himfo, for I will cafe my heart, 

Albeit I make a hazard of my head. 

Nor. WhatJdrunke with cholerfftay and paufe a while, 
Heere comes your Vnckle. 

Hot. Speake of C JWortmer ! 

Zounds I wil fpeake ofhim.and let my foule 
Want mercy if I doe not ioyne with him: 

Yea on his part, lie empty all thefe vemes, 

^nd Hied my deare bloud,drop by drop i’th duft, 

But I wil lift the downe-trod Mortimer, 

As high in’th ayre as this vnthankfull King, 
xfs this ingrate andcankred Bullmgbrooke. 

Nor . Brother, the King hath made your Nephew mad. 

Wor. Who ftrooke this heat vp after I was gone ? 

Hot. He wil forfooth haue all my prifoners, 

And whenl vrg’d the ranfome once againe 
Of my wiues brother, then his cheekelookt pale, 
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And on my face he turn’d an eye of death, 

Trembling euen at the name of tJMortmer. 

mr. 1 cannot blame him, was not he proclaim d 
By Richard that dead is, the next of bloud? 

Nor* He was*, I heard the Proclamation, 

^ndthen it was, when thevnhappy King, 

(Whofe wrongs in vs God pardon) did let rortn 
Vpon his Irifb expedition; 

Fromwhence he intercepted, did returne 

To be depos’d and Ihortly murdered. 

Wor. And for whofe death, we in the worlds wide-tnoutri > 
Liue fcandaliz’d and fouhe fpoken off. 

Hot. . But foft I pray you, did King 'Richard then 
Proclaime my brother Mortimer, 

Heire to the Crowne ! 

Nor. He did, my lelfe did heare it. 

Hot. Nay then I cannot blame hiscoofin King, 

That wifht him on the barren roountaincs ftaruc. 

But iliall it be that you that fet the Crowne 
Vpon the head of this forgetfull man. 

And for his fake weare thedetefted blot 
Of murtherous fubornation ’ lhall it be 
That you a world ofeurfes vndergoe. 

Being the agents, or bafe fecond mcancs, 

The cords, the ladder, or the hangman ratheri 
O pardon if that I defeendfolow, 

To iliew the line and the predicament. 

Wherein you range vnder this lubtile King. 

Shall it for flume be fpoken in thefe daies. 

Or fill vp Cronicles in time to come, 

That men of your nobility and.power 
Did gage them both in an vniuft behalfe, 

(As both of you God pardon it haue done) 

T o put downe Richard that fweet louely Rofe, 
jtfnd plant this thorne, this canker Bullmgbrooke f 
And lhall it in more flume be further fpoken. 

That you are fool’d, difearded, and fhookcofF 
By him, for whom thefe fliamcsyevnder-went? 
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N o,yet. time ferues, wherein you may redeeme 
Your banilht honors,and reftoreyour felues. 

Into the good thoughts of the world againe.* 
Reuengethe ieeringand difdain d contempt 
Of this proud King, who ftudies day and night 
To anfwere all the debt he owes to you, 

Euen with the bloodie paiment ofyour deaths.* 
Therefore I fay* 

Wor. Peace Coofin,fay no more. 

And now I will vnclafpe a fecret booke, 

And to your quicke concerning difeonten ts 
He read your matter deepe and dangerous* 

As full of perill and aduenterous ipirit* 

Astoor’e walke a Current roringlowd 
On the vnfteadfaft footing ofafpeare* 

Hot. If he fall in,good night, or finkeor fwimd. 

Send danger from the Eaft vnto the Weft, 

So honorcrotfe it from the North to South, 

And let them grapple : the blood more ftirres 
Torowfe a Lion, then to ftarta Hare. 

North ♦ Imagination of fotne great exploit, 

Driues him beyond the bounds of patience. 

Hot. By heauen me thinks it were an eafie leape. 

To plucke bright honor from thepale-facd Moonc 
Or aiueintothebottomeof the deepe, 
Wherefadome-line could neuer touch the ground. 
And plucke. t^drowned honor by the lockes, 

So he that doth redeeme her thence, might weare 
Wirhout corriuall, all her dignities.* 

But out vpon this halfe fact fellowftup. 

Wor. . He apprehends a world of figures here. 

But not the forme of what he (hould attend, 

Good Coofen giuc me audience for a while* 

Hot. I cry you mercy. 

fVor. Thofefame noble Scots thatare yonr prisoners* 
Hot. lie keepe them all. 

Ey God he fhail nothauea^wrofthem, 

No,ifa Scot would faue htsfoule,he fhail not, 
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' lie keepe them by this hand. 

Wor. You ftart away, 

Andlendno care vnto my purpofes: 

Thofe Prifonersyou fhail keepe. 

Hot, Nay, 1 will jthat's flat.* 

He faid he would not ranfome Mortimer, 

Forbadmy tongue to fpeakc of Mortimer : | 

But 1 will find him when belies a fleepc. 

And in his earelle hallow c_ Mortimer : 

Nay,llehaue a Starling lhall be taught t© fpeakc 
Nothing but Mortimer, and giue it him, 

To keepe his anger ftillm motion. 

Wor. Heare you Coofin>a word. 

Hot. All ftudies heere 1 folemnly defie, 

Saue how to gall and pinch this Bulitngbrookf, 

And that fame Sword and Buckler Prince of Wales. 

Eutthat I thinkehis father loues him not, 

And would be glad he met with fome miichance t 
1 would haue him poyfoned with a pot of Alt, 

Wor. Farewell Kinfman,Iletalketoyou 
When you are better tempered to attend. 

Nor. Why what a Wafpe-tongue and impatient foole 
Art thou,to breake into this womans*mood. 

Tying thine eare to no tongue but thine owne? 

xr H,°j loo * ie y° u » 1 am whiptand fcourg’d with rods. 
Net ed, and flung with Pifmires,when I heare 
Ofthis vile Polititian Bullingbreoke. 

In Richards time, what doe you call the place* 

A plague vpon it, it is in Glocefierjbire ; 

Twas where the mad-cap Duke his vnckle kept. 

His vnckleT^r^wherel firft bowed my knee 
Vnt° this King of Smiles,this Bullrngbrooh: 

Why what a candie deale of curtefle, * V U<h 

1 his fawning Grey-hound then did proffer me 

toob .h en his infant Fortune came to afe, 

-<nd gentle HuryPtnj, and kiadCoolm; 

c o. 
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Ojthe Diudltake fuchcoofeners,God forgiueme. 
Quod V node cell your talc,l haue done* 

Wor Nay,ifyou haue uot,to itagaine, 

Wewill ftay your leilure. 

Hot. 1 haue done viaith. 

Wor. Then once more to your Scottifh Prifoners, 
Deliuer them vp w thout their ranlome ftraight, 
And make die Dowglas fomieyour onely meane 
for powers in Scotland, winch tor diuers realons 
Which i (hall fend you written bee allur'd) 

Will ealily be granted you.rnv Lord, 

Your fonne in .SVcf/Woting thus imployed, 

Shall fecretiy into the bolomc creepe 
Olthat lame noble Prelate, wel-bclou’d. 

The Archbilhop. 

Hot. Oi Tor ke, is it not? 

Wor. True, who beares hard 
His brothers death at Brtftoro the Lord Scroopei 
I fpeake not this meftimation, 

A* whatl thinke might bc,but what Iknow 
Is ruminated, plotted, and fee downe, 

And onely (laies but to beholdlhe face 
Of that occafion that fhSjl bring it on. 

Hot. I fraell it.- vpon my Lfe it will doe well. 

Nor. Before the game's afoote thou dill let’ll flip 

Hot. Why, it cannot choofebutbea noble plot. 
And then the power of Scot land.znd oiTcrkg, 

To ioyne with Mortimer, ha. 

Wor. And lo they (hall. 

Hot. In faith it is exceedingly well aymd. 

Wor. And tis no little reafon bids vs fpeed, 

To faue our heads, by railing ot a Head: 
For,beare our felues as cuen as we can. 

The King will alwaies thinke him in our debt. 

And thinke we thinke our felues vnfatisfied, 

T ill he hath found a time to pay vs home. 

And fee already, how he doth begin 
To make vs Grangers to his looks* orf loue. 
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Hot. He does,he doe$;weele be reueng’d on him, 

Wor. Coolin;farewell.No further goe in mis. 

Then I by Letters Ihaildiredt your courfe 
When time is ripe, which willbefuddenly; 

Ileileale to Glendower , and loe, Mortimer, 

Whereyou and Dowglas, and our powers at once, 

As I will falhionit,lhall happily meet, 

T o beare our fortunes in our owne tlrong armes. 

Which now we hold at much vneertaintie. 

Nor. Farewell good brother, we iliallthriue, l trull. 

Hot. Vnckle,adue.- O let the houres belhort. 

Till Fields,5c Blowes,& Grones, applaud our fport, Exeunt. 
Enter a Corner with a Lanterne tn his hand. 
i»C*r. Heigh ho,anitbenot fourebythe day,jlcbehangd, 
Churlcs-wume is uuer the new Chimney,and yet our horfe not 
packt. What 0 filer* 

Oft. non,anon. 

i • C ar ' 1 prethee 7<w,beat Cuts Saddle, put a few Flocks in 
the point, poore iade is wrung in the Withers, out of allceife. 
Enter another Carrier, 

2 Car. PcaleandBeanesareasdankehcereasadog, and 
that is rh e next way to giue poore lades the Bots; this houle 
is turned vpiide downe lincc Rohm Ollier died, 

* •Car, Poorefellowneuerioyediineethcpriccof Oates 

rofe,it was the death of him. 

2. Car. I thinke this to be the mod villanous houfe in all 
London road for Fleas, 1 am (lung like a Tench. 

_ 1 'f^ r ' a Tench. ? by the Malfc there is neare a>Kine 

chriuen, cold be better bit, the I liaue bin fince the firfl cock, 
i. Car. Why, you willallowvsnerealordaine, and then 
wee leake m your Chimney, and your Chamber-lie breedcs 
Fleas like a Loach. 

i.Car, What O filer, come away,& behangd.come away, 

*■ C f \ ^ a Bacon. & two razes ofS 

ger.to be deliuered as farre as Charing-crofle . 

u*j C wh^ d /?/ b ° ? dy i thC rurk, L es,rnny P an ' erar e quite dar- 
5V P} a g ue °nrhee, hall thou neueran eyein 

thy head? canft not hearc, andcVerenotasgood TdZdZ 
Ct drinkc. 
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drinke, to breake the pate of thee, I am a very villaine; com* 
and be hang’d.haft no faith in thee; 

Enter gads-hili. 

Gads-hill. Good-morrow farriers,' What* a clocked 

Car . Ithinke it be two a clocke. 

Gad, I prethee lend me thy Lantherne,tofee my Gelding 
in the Stable. 

1. Car . Nay by God Toft ; Iknowa tricke worth two of 
that I faith. 

Gad. I prethce lend me thine* 

2 . Car. I,when,canft tell ? Lend me thy Lanterned quoth 
he)Marry lie fee thee hanged fir ft. 

Gad. Sirra Carrier, What time do you fneane to come to 
London. 

2 Car. Time enough to go to bed with a Candle, I warrant 
thee. Come neighbor Adages , weele call vp the Gentlemen, 
they will along with company, for they haue great charge. 

Enter Chamber laine. Exeunt. 

Ejad. What ho, Chamberlaine. 

Cham. Athand quoth Picke-purfc* 

Gad. That’s cuen as faire,as at hand qd . the Chamber-lam , 
fpr thou varied no more from picking of puifes, then gluing 
direction doth from labouring.- thou layeft the plot how. 

C ham. Good morrow Mailer Gads-htli , it holds currat that 
I told you yefter night, there’s a Franklin in the wild of Kent , 
feath broght three hundred Marks with him in Gold, 1 heard 
him tell it to one of his companylaft nightatfupper.akind . 
of Auditor, one that hath abundance of charge too, God 
knowes what, they are vp already, and call for Egges & But- 
ter .-they will away prefently. 

Gad. Sirra, it they meet not with Saint Nicholas Claries, 
lie giue theethis necke. 

Cham. No, lie none of it; I prethee keepe that for the ' 
Hangman,for I know thou worfhipeft Saint Nicholases true- 
ly as a man of falihood may. 

Gad. What talked thou to me of the HangmanfifI hang> 

}le make a fat paireofgallows.-for if] hang, old (\i lohn hags 
with me,& thouknowes he is no ftarueling ; tut, there areo- 

- r . ■ - *> t j, £J 
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th«r Troians thatthou dream’ft not of, thcwhich for fport 
fake are content to do the profeflion fome grace, that w ould 
(if matters flipuld bclookt into)fortheircreditfake, makeall 
whole; 1 am ioyned with no foot-land rakers, no long-ftafte 
fixpenny ftrikers,none of thefe mad muftachio purple hcw d 
malt-worms, but with nobility & tranquility. Burgomafters 
and great Oneyers,luch as can hold in fuch as will ftrikefoo- 
ner then fpeak,&fpeake fooner then drinke, & drinkefooner 
then pray;andyet(Zounds)I lie, for they pray continually to 
their faint the common-wealthjor rather not pray to her, but 
prey on her, for they ride vp& downe on her, and make her 
their bootes. 

Cham. What the Common-wealth their Bootes? will die 
hold out Water in foulc way i 

gad. She will;(he will, luftice hath liquordheriwefteale as 
in a Caftle,cockcfure; weehauethereceitofpernefeed, wee 
walke inuiftble. 

Cham. Nay, by my faith,I thinkeyou are more beholding 
to the night then to Fernefeed,for your walking inuiftble. 

Gad. Giue me thy hand ; thou (halt haue a ftiare in our pur- 
chafe, as I am a true man. 

Cbm. Nay, rather let me haue it, as you areafalfe theefe. 

Gad, Go to .homo is a comon name to all menibid the Ofiler 
hring my Gelding out of the ftabk;farj9rel ye'muddy knaue. 

Enter Frince y P oyncs , and Peto , &c. 

Poines. Come ftidter, (belter, 1 haue remoeued Falftaff*} 
Horfej and he frets like a gum’d vcluef. 

‘Prince. Stand clofe. Enter Faljlajfe , 

Eilf. Poines, P and be hangd Poines. 

Prince , Peace ye fat kidneyd ralcall, what a brawling doeft 
thou keepe? 

Fa/f. What Poines, Hal* 

Prince. He is walkt vp to the top of the hill, He go feek him. 
Falf i am accurft to rob in that theeues company, the lafcal 
hath remoued my herfe,and tyed them 1 know not where, if 
1 trauei but 4. foot by thefquire further a foot, I fhall bieake 
my wind .- Well, I doubt not but to die a faire death f 01 all 
this, if I fcape hanging for killing that rogue,] haue forfvv ern 
liis.company houidy any time this 22 .year,andyet J am be- 
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witcht with the rogu es company. 1 f the rafeal haue not giuen 
tne medicines to make me loue him,jlc be handg; it cold not 
beell'e,! hauedrunke medicines, Pomes, Hat , a plague on you 
both. £arM, Peto , lie ftarue ere jle rob a toot turther ; and 
t’were not as good a deed as drinkejto turne true man. and to 
lcaue thefe Rogues,! am the vend! V arlet that euer chewed 
withatooth: eightyardes of vneuen ground, isthreelcorc 
and ten miles afoot with me; and the ftony hearted Villaines 
know it well enough, aplaguevponit when tneeues cannot 
be true one to another. They whittle. 

Whew, a plague vp 6 you all,giucmemy Horle, you rogues, 
Giue me my Horle, and be hangd. 

Trw. Peactfyc fat guts, lie down e, lay thine eare clofe to the 
ground,and lilt il thou can heare the tread of T raudlers, 
fa lj, Haueyou any leauers tolift me vp again being down? 
Zbloud,lle not bcare mine owne flelh fo far afoot againt lot 
all the Coyne in thy Fathers Exchequer; what a plague mean 
ye to colt me th> s? 

Prince . Thou lieft, thou art not coltcd : thou artvncolted, 
falf. 1 prethee good Prince Hal y helpe mec to my hotfe, 
GoodKingsfonne. 

Prince. Out you Rogue, fhall I be your Ollier? 

Fa//'. Go hang thy felfe in thine owne Hcire apparant Gar- 
ters : if 1 be tane, j Impeach for this ; and 1 haue net Ballades 
made on all,and lung to filthy tunes, let a cupof Sacke be my 
poyfon ; when ieaftisfo forward, and afoot too, I hate it. 

Enter Gads -hid. 

Gad. Stand. Fad. So I doe againft my will. 

'Pam. O tis our fetter.I know his v o\ct:Bardoi what newes? 
Bar. Cafe y ee,cafe ye-, on with your V izards,ther’s mony 
of the Kings comming downe the hill, tis going to the King* 
Exchequer. 

Falf. Y ou lie you rogue, tis going to the Kings T auerne, t 
gad. T here’s enough to make vs all. 
falf. To be hanged. . 

Prince, You foure fhall front them in the narrow Lane. 
Ned Tomes and 1, will walke lower; if they feape from yo“ f 
«nc«unter,thenthey lighten vs. , 
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peto. But how many be they of them ? 

Gad. Some eight or ten. 

falf Zounds, will they not rob vs ? 

prince. Whar ? a coward Sir John Pawnch? 

Ealf Indeed I am not Iobnoi gantyowt Gran father, but 
yet no coward, Hal. 

Prince. Wel!,weele leauethat to the proofe. 

Poynes . Sirra/*c^.thy hoi le Hands behind the hedge, when 
thou needeft him,tberethou flialt find him, farewell, & Hand 

Falf. Now cannot 1 ftrike him ifl (hould be hangd, (Taft. 

Trmce. Ned, where areour difguifes? 

Tomes. Heere hard by Hand clofe. 

Falf. Now my maillers,happy man be his dole, fay ,eue ry 
man to his bulines. 

Enter the TraueUers. 

T ra. Come neighbor, the boy fhallead our horfes downe 
the hill,wecle walkc a fooce a while, and eale our legs. 

T beets es. Stay. T ra. Iefus blelfe vs, 

Falf. Strike, downe with them, cut the villaines throats: a 
horefon caterpillars ! Bacon-fed knaues, they hate vs youth, 
downe with them, fleece them. 

Tra. 0,wearevndone,bothwc and ours for euer. 

Falf Hangyegrrbcllied knaucs,areyevndone. ? noye fat 
chuffes,! would your (lore uereheere^>n bacons, on, what 
ye knaues? yong men muft liue, you arc grand lurers,are ye? 
weelciureyeyfaith. 

Heere they rob them and bind theme, Enter 
the Prince , and Poynes , 

Prince. Thethecues haue bound the true men: rowcruld 
thou and I rob the thceues,and goe merrily to London. it v cld 
be argument for a weeke, laughter for a month, and a good 
ieft for euer. 

Pomes. Stand clofe.I heare them comming. 

Enter t he tbeeucs againe • 

Falf Come my matters, let vs (hare, and then to horfc be- 
foreday;- and the Prince 6c Ponies be not two arrant ccv aides, 
theres no equity ftirringjther’s no more valour in that punts 
than ina wild Ducke. 



Prince, 
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they are faring, the Prince & Poy m 
/Vw.Your money* S fefvfonthem, they allrun away, andFal 
Poin. Villaints, S jhff'e after a blow or two runs away too, / frt . 

C. tiingthe booty behindthem, . v 
Trin. Got with much eftlc. Now merrily to horfe,thc theeuej 
are flattered, and pollelfwith fearelo flrongly,thattheydar e 
not meet each other, each take his fellow for an office r,av\ay 
good Ned, Falftaffe fweare to death, and lards theiear.e earth 
ashewalkes along.-wert not for laughing, 1 ihould pitty him: . 
poynes. How the rogue roard Exeunt, , 

Enter FJotJpurfo/us, reading a Letter, 

But for mine ownc fan, my Lord, / cottldbe well contented to be 
therein rejpefloj the leue l beare your houfe. 

He could be contentedjwhy is he notthen?inrefpe&ofthe 
loue he beares our houle ; he fliowes in this, heloues his own 
barne better then he loucs our houfe. Let me fee fome more. 
The purpofeyou vndertake is dangerous . 

Why thats certaine,tis dangerous to take a cold, to fleep,to 
drinkc; but 1 tell you (my Lord foole) out of this nettle dan- • 
ger,we plucke this flower fafety. 

T he purpofeyou vndertake is dangerous, thefriendsyou haue named 
vncertaine,the time it felje vnforted,andyour whole plot too light for 
the counterpoife of jo great an op po ft ton, 

Say you fo.fay you fo,l lay vnto you again, you are a flial- 
low cowardly hinde,& you lie : what alack-braine is this? by 
the Lord our plot is a good plot as euer was laid, our friendi 
true & conflant.-a goqd plot, good friend$,&ful of expedatio 
an excellent plot, very good friends ; whatafrofty Ipirited 
rogue is this? why my h.of )Yorke comends the plot,& the ge- 
neral courfc of the adion, Zounds &I were now by thisrafeal 
1 could braine him with his Ladies Fanne.Is there not my fa- 
ther my vnckle, & my felfe.Lord Edmond Mortimer, my Lord 
of Torke,8i Owen Cj'.endower? Is there not befldes til cDowglasl 
,haue ] not all th e ir letters to meet me in Amies by the ninth 
of the next month ? and are they not fome of the let forward ' 
already? What a pagan rafc&ll is this & Infidell? Ha, you fliall 
fee now in very fuicerity of feareand cold heart, will he to the 
King,and ky open all our proceedings. 0,1 could diuidemy 

felfe. d 
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felfe and «o to butfcts,for mouing fuch adifli ofskimMilkc 
Shib honorable an adion. Hang him let him tel the King, 
we are prepared. I will let forward to night. Enter hts Lady # 

How now Kate, I muft leaue you within thefe two homes. 

Lady O my good Lord, why are you thus alone? 

For whit offence haue I this fortnight been 
A banilht woman from my Harries bed ? 

Tell me.fwect Lord, what is’t that takes from thee 

Thy ftomacke,pleafure,awd thy golden fleepe? 

Why doft thou bend thine eies vpon the earth. 

And ftart fo often when thou fitft alone? 

Why hall thou loft the freih bloudin thy cheeked 
And giuen my trealures and my fights of thee, 

Tothick-eyd muling,and curft melancholy? 

In my faint (lumbers, Tby thee watcht. 

And heard thee murmure tales of yron Warrcs, 

S peake tearmes of manage to thy bounding Steed, 

Cry courage to the field : vindthou hafttalkt 
Offallies; and retires, trenches, tents. 

Of Palhzadoes, frontiers, parapets. 

Of bafilisks, of canon, culuerin, 

Ofprifoners ranfome.and of fouldiers llaine, 
jind all the current, of a heddy fight. 

Thy (pint within thee hath beenfo at war, 

^nd thus hath fo beftird thee in thy fleepe. 

That beds offwcat hath flood vponthy brow. 

Like bubbles in a late dttturbed ftreame, 

^nd in thy face flrange motions haue appeard. 

Such as we lee when men reftrainfe their breath, 

O t fome great fodaine haft, O what portents are thefe? 

Some heauy buflnes hath my Lord in hand, 

^fnd 1 mull know it, el(e heloues me hot. 

Hn. What ho, is Cjtlliamsmth the Packet gone. ?x 
Ser, He is, my Lord,anhoureagoe. 

Hot. Hath Butler brought thofc Horfcs from the ShcrifFe? 
Ser. One Horfe,my Lord, he brought euen now* 

Hot, W hat Horfe? a roane,a crop eare,is it not? 

Ser, It is my Lord. 



Hvto 




™ ‘ 'Ihe HMorte oj"' 

_ &*’ That Roan dial be my throne. WelI,I wil back him 
flraight. Entrance, bid Butler lead him forth into the nark? 
Lady-, But heare you my Lord. ' ' KC ’ 

Hot . What fai e ft thou my Lady > 

La. What is itcarrics you away ? 

Hot. Why,my horfc(myloue)my horfe. 

U. Out you mad- headed ape, a weazel hath not fuch a deal. 
rffpleene,a S you late toft witbjn faith jle know your bulk 
that I »,I.I teare,my brother doth flir abl 

hts hath fentfor you to line hisenterprife, but if,™ 
Hot, So tar a foot, I Ihjal be weary, loue. / 

La. Com,come,you Paraquito,anfwer me cliredly.vntothis 
qaelhon that I hi at aske .- m faith lie breake thy Jittlcfineer 
Harry, and if thou wilt not tellme all things true. § ' 

I. ^ A e ay5 f vay ' youtr ‘ fler ’ ,oue J 1 iouetheenot, 

JL care hot for thee Kate, this is no world 

1 o play with mammets, and to tilt with lips, 

Wemuft ha U e bloudy nofes, and crackt crownes, 
^ndpatrethem currant too.- gods memy horfe. 

Whatfaift thou Kate,* hat wouldft thou haue with me? 

, Do you not loue me? doyou not indeed? 

W el doe not then* for lincc you loue me not, . 

will not loue my fclfe.Doeyou not loue me? 
Nayjtellmejifyou fpeakeinieaft,or no? 

Hot. Come wilt thou fee me ride? 

And when 1 ama horfe-backe,I wilifweare, 

I loue thee infinitly.But harke you Kate , 

Whi?h n ,°i haUe>OU ^ he ?« f orth,queftion me? 

Wnither I go : nor reafon were about. 

Whither 1 muftjmuft ; an d to conclude, 

This euening mull 1 leaue you gentle Kate 
l know you wife, but yerno fartferX 
Then Harry Percyes wife. Conftant you are. 

But yet a woman, and for fecrecie, 

Wo Lady cl G fer,for 1 will belecue. 

Thou uj-t not vtter what thou doeft not know.- 
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Hot, Notan inchfurther.- but harke you Kate 
Whither I go, thither (hall you goe too: 

To day will 1 fet forward,to morrow you.- 
Will this content you Kate ? 

La, it muft of force. , Exeunt. 

Enter ‘Trine e andToyncs. 

^Prince. AW,prechee come out of that fat roerae, and lend 
me thy hand to laugh a little. 

poynes, Where haft beene Hall ? 

PmuWith three or toure Logger-heads,amongft three or 
fourc-fcere Hogs-heads.i haue founded the very bale firing 
ofHumilitie.Sirra,! am fworne brother to aleafh of Drawers 
and can call them all by their Chriftian names, as Tom, Dtcl^ 
and Francis : they take it already vpon their faluation, that 
though 1 be Prince of^/w, yet I am the king of Curtefie, & 
tell me flatly,! am not proud lacks like F dlftaffe-, buta Corin- 
thian, zlnd ofmettalfa good Boy(by the Lord fo they cal me) 
and when I am king of England, 1 IhaUcommand al the good 
lads in Eaficheap. They call drinking deepe.dying Scarlet; & 
when you breath in your watring,tney cry hem, and bid you 
play it off. To conclude , I am fo good a proficient in one 
quarter of an houre,that I can drinkc with any Tinker in his 
ownelanguageduring my life. 1 vvill tell thee JVe^,thou haft 
loft much honor, that thou wert not with me in this adtion : . 
but fweet Ned-, to (weeten which name of Ned, 1 giucthec this 
pennyworth of Sugar, clapt eucn now into my hand by an 
vnderskinker, one that neuer fpake other Englifh in his life, 
then Shillings & 5. pence, ScTonare welcome, with this (lirill 
addition, Anon.anonjir , shore a pint ofEafiardin the Halfemoon, 
or fo. But Ned, to driue away time till Falfiaffe come, I pre- 
thee doe thou Hand in fome by-roomc, while Iqueftion my 
puny Drawer, towhatend he gaue me the Sugar, & do neuer 
I aaue calling Francis, that histaleto mernay be'nothing but. 
Anon : ftep afidc,and He fhew thee a prefent. 

Poin.es, Francis . 

Prince. Thou art perfedl. 

Poinet. Frmcu. 

Fran, /fnon^non firjlooke down into thcPomgranet, Ralfe* 

O 2 Prince. 
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Prince. Come hither Francis, 
frauds. My Lord. 

Prince. How long haft thoutoferue,ftv<Wtf? 

. Francis foriooth fiue yeares,aud as mi.ch as to 
Pomes . Francis. . 

Francis. Anone, anone fir. 

Prince. Fiueyeares.berlady along leafe for the chincking 
of Pewter : But Francis, darctl thou be lo valiant) as to play 
the coward with thy Indenture, and lhewita faire patreof 
hceles, and runne from it? 

f rands, O Lord fir, Ilebefwornevponallthcbookesin 
England,] could find in my heart. 

Posnes-r' Francis. Francis » Anonefir. 

prince. How old art thou Francis i 
Francis , Let me fee, about Michaelmas next I (hall be 
Pomes. Francis. 

Francis. Anone fir, pray you ftay alittle.my Lord. 

* Prince . Nay butharke you Francis , for the Sugar thou 
gaueft me.t’was but a penny worth,waft not ? 

Francis. O Lord, 1 would it had becne two. 

Prince . I will giue thee for it a thoufand pound, askc mee 
when thou wilt, and thou fhsdt haue it. 

Points'. Francis , Francis, fiinon, Anone, 

Trince, Anon FrancisWo Francis but to morrow Francis, 
or Francis, on thurfeday % or indeed F rands , when thou wilt i 
But Francis. 

Francis . My Lord, 

Prince. Wiltthou rob this Leathernelerkin.Chriftall but- 
ton, Not-pated, Agat ring, Puke flocking, Caddioe garter, 
Smooth tongue, Spaniih pouch? 

Francis. O Lord fir, who doyou meane ! 
prince. Why then your Browne baftardeisyour onelie 
drink e : for looke you Francis,yowx White canualTe doublet 
wiilfulley. In Barbary fir, it cannot come to fo much. 
Francis. What fir; Tomes. Francis. 

Prince. Away you rogue,doft thou not heate them call? 
ft Heere they both call him, the Drawer /lands amazed, not 
■ ' ' ' Enter Vintner. 

fmU 
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Vint, What,ftandft thou ftill, and heareftfuch a calling ? 

1 oketo the Gheftes within. My Lcrd.old fir with halfe 
1 do2cn more,aie at the dore,fliall 1 let them in ? 

pm. Let them alone awhile, & then opentbe doretfWr. 

pomes. A none, anone fir. Enter Poines. 

cp rm< Sitr a, F aifiaffe And the reft oftheTheeues,arc at the 
doore, iball we be merry? 

Poin. As merry as Crickets, my lad : but harke yee, what 
cunning match haue you made with thisiefl of the Draw er } 

come, what s the iffue? . , 

Pm. ] am now of al humors.that haue (hewed themlelues 
humors, fince the olddaies of good man Adam,t othcpupill 
age of this prefent Twelue a cloke at midnight. What’s a 
clock e Francis l 

Frauds. Anone, anone fir. 

Pm. That euer this fellow fhould haue fewer words then 
a Parret,& yet the fon ofa Womau.His indullry is vp ftaires 
anddowne ftaires, his eloquence the parccll of a reckoning.I 
am not yetof Percent mind, the Hetfpnr of the North, he that 
kils tnefome <5 or 7. dozen of Scots at a breakfall, walhes hfs 
hands, and fayes to his wife, Fievponthisquietlife, iwant 
worfce.O my fweet Harry fayes (he! how many haftthou kild 
to day?Giue my Roai} horfe a drench(fayes hc)and anfwers, 
fome fourteene,an hour after: a trifle, a trifle . 1 prethee cal in 
Fal/affe, lie play Percy, and that damnde Brarne fliall play 
Dame Mortimer his wife. ■??<»«, faies the drunkatdicallin ribs, 
call in Tallow. 

Enter Faljla/fe, 

Pomes, Welcom&/<*i%, where haft thou beene; 

Pal/. A plague of all cowards I fay, and a vengcancetoo, 
marry & Amen .• giue me a cup offack boy . Ere 1 lead this 
life long. He fow neather flocks, & mend them .St (oot them 
too. A plague of all cowards; Giue me a cup of fackc, rogue, is 
there no vertue extant? 

Prm. Di 1 ft thou neuerfee 7 '?r<r»kilTe adifti of butter ,pitti- 
full hearted Titanxhsx melted at the fweet tale of the Sun ? if 
aidft ? thQn behold th&t compounds 
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fW.You rogue, here's Lime in this Sack too, there is nothing 
but rogery to befound in villanous man;yet a coward is worfe 
then acupoffack with lime in it. A villanous coward, go thy 
waies old lacks i diewhen thou wilt, if manhood, good man- 
hood be not forgot vpon the face of the earth , then am I a 
thotten herringichere hues not 3. good men vnhangd in Png. 
land, and one of them is fat, and growcs old ; God helpe the 
whilc,abadworldIfay : l would i were a weauer,I could fi no 
Pfalmes,or anything. A plague of all covvards, I fay (till. 6 
Princ, How now Wolfacke,what mutter you ? 

Fa l. A Kings Son? if I doe not beat thee out ofthy King, 
dome with a dagger of Lath, and driue all thy Subieds afore 
theelikea fl eke of Wild-geefe, lie neuerwearehaire onmy 
face more, you Prince of Wales, 
prin. Whyyou horfon round man, what’s the matter? 
Fa/, Arcyou not a coward? anfw ere me to that, and pom 
there. 

Prin. Zounds ye fat paunch, and ye call me coward,by the 
Lord jleftab thee. 

Fa/. I call thee coward? jle fee thee damode care I call thee 
coward, but I would glue a thoufand pound 1 cold run as fall 
as thou canft. Y ou are ftraight enough in the fhoulders,you 
care not who fees your backc: call you that backing ofyour 
friends? a plague vpon fuch backing: giuemethemthatwill 
face me,giue me a cup of fack,I am a rogue jf I drunk to day 
Pri. O villaine.thy lips are fcaree wip’d fincethou drunkft 
laft, Fal. ^ll’s one foe that. He drink, s, 

Aplagueofallccwars ftillfay 1, 

Prm. What’s the matter? 

Fal. What’s the matter? heerebee foilreof vs, hauetanea 
thoufand pound this morning. 

Prin. Where is it /<*£%, where is it? 

Falf. Where is it ? taken from vs it is : a hundred vpon 
poore foure of vs. 

Prin. What, a hundred man? 

Fal . lama rogue,if 1 weare not a halfc (word, with a doze 
of them two houres together. I haue fcaped by miracle. 1 am 
eight times thruft through the Doublet, foure through the 
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Hofe.my buckler cut through & through, my Sword hack’t 
]ikc a hand- faw,ecce jlgnuirn. I neuer dealt better lince 1 was a 
man, all would not do. A plague ofalcowards,let them fpeak 
ifthey fpeake more or lefte then truth, they are villaines, and 
the fonnes of darknefte. 

Gad. Speakefirs,howwasit; 

Rofs, Weefoure fet vpon fome dozen. 

Falfl. Sixteene at leaft, my Lord. 

Rofs. And bound them. 

Peto. No,no,they were not bound. 

Fal. You rogue they werebound,euerymanofthem,or J 
am a lew elfe,an Ebrew lew. 

“Rofs. As we were fli aring,fome 6 . or 7 . frefh men fet vp 6 vs. 
Fal. And vnbound the reft, and then come in the other. 

' Prin. What fought ye with them all? 

Fal. All ? I know not whar you call all : but if I foughtnot 
with fifty of them, la n abunch Radifh; iftherewere not 
two or three and fifty vpon poore old /dc^thcn am I no two 
leg’d creature. 

Poin. Pray God you haue not murthered fome of them. 
Pal, Nay that’s paft praying for, I haue pepper’d two of 
them, Two I am fure I haue payed, two rogues in Buckrom 
futes : I tell thee what Hal, if 1 tel thee alie,fpit in my facejcal 
me Horfe: thou knowetl my old word: herellay,and thus I 
bore my point.-foure rogues in buccorora let driue at me. 
Prin. What,fbure?thou faid ft but two, euen now. 

Fal. Foure Hal,\ told thee foure. 

Pom. 1, 1; he faid foure. 

Fal. Tbefe foure came all a front,& mainely thruft at me$ 
I made no more ado.e, buttookc all their feuen points in my 
Target, thus. 

Prm. Seuen’why there were but foure, euen now. 

Fal. In Buccorom. 

Pom. L foure, in Buccorumfuites. 

Fal. Seuen,by thefe Hilts, or I amavillaine elfe. 

Prin. Prethee let him alone, we fliall haue more anou. 
Falf, Doeft thou heare me Hal. 

Prin. 1 and mar ke thee too, lacks* 
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Falf Do I'o, for it is worth the liftning to, theft nine in Buc. 
kromjthat i told thee ©1* 

Prm. So, two more already. 

Falf Their points bemgbroken, 

Pomes. Downc fell his hofe. 

Fal. Began to giue me ground,but I followed me cIofe,canie 
in foot Sc hand,& with a thought, leuen of the elcuen 1 paid. 
Trin.O monftrousleleuen bukrommen grown out of two? 
Fal. But as the diucll wold haue it, three tnif-begotte knaues, 
in jv*»^//greecn,came at my backe and let driue at me, for it 
was fo darke, Hal, that thou couldtt not fee thy hand. 

T^rin. Thefe lyes are like the father that begets the, groffe 
as a moutain.ope palpable. Why thou clay braind guts, thou 
knotty-pated foole,thou horfon obfcenegreafie tallowcatch, 
Fal. What?art thou mad/ art thou mad? is not the truth the * 
truth > 

Prin, Why how could ft thou know thefe men in Kenid 
greene, when it was fo darke thou couldft not fee thy hand ? 
come tell vs your reafon,W hat faift thou to this / 

Points. Come your reafon Iacke,your reafon. 

Fal. What, vpon compulfior./ Zounds, and I wereatthe 
ftrappado,or al the racks in the world, 1 would not tel you on 
compulsion. Giue you a reafon on compulfion / if reafont 
were as plenty as blackberries, I would giue no man a reafon 
vpon compulfion, I. 

Prm. He be no longer guiltie of this fin This fanguine co- 
ward,thisbed-prcifer,thishorfe-back-brcaker,this.hugehill 
offlefln 

Fal. Zbloud you (landing, you elfskin, you dried neatstong, 
bu!s-pizzell,you ftock-fi Ih : O for breath to vtter what is like 
thec?you taylers yard,you lheath,you bowcafe,you vile (lan- 
ding tucke. 

Pm. Wei, breath a while, and then to itagaine,& when thou 
haft tired thy fclrein bafec6patifons,h«tr mefpeak but thus* 
Poyn. Mark t,Iacke.' 

Prin, We two,faw you foure, fet on fou re Sc bpund them,& 
were matters of their welth-marke now howaplainetaleftal 
put you downe : then did we two fet on you foure, and with a 
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J /M.ifac’d vou from your prize, & haue it, yea, & can (hew 
' herein thehoufe: and Faljhlfe.you carried your guts a- 

fl Kthvfword as thou haft done, & then fay it was in fight? 

tricke / * whatdeuice? what darting hole canft thou now 
find out, to hide thee from this open andapparant fiiame ? 

Pm. Come lets hearc Iac{e. what tricke haft thou now ? 
r a ir BythcLordj I knew yec as wdl as hec that madeyee* 
Whv hearc you mymaifters, was it for mee, tokilltheHeire 
Ipparant ! fhould I turn? vpon the true Prince ? V V hy, thou 
knoweft l am as valiant as Hercules: but beware inftimft, the Li- 
on will not touch the true Prince, inftintft .is a great matter. I 
vvas a Coward on inftmd, I fhallthinke the better of my felfe, 
and thee, during my life; 1, for a valiant Lion, and thou for a true 
Prince; but, by the L . rd Lads, I am glad you hauethe money, 
Hoflellc claptothedoores, watch to night, pray tomorrow: 
Gallants, Lads, Boyes, Hearts of gold , all the titles of good 
fedowlhip come to you. What, (hall we be merry ? (ball wee haue 
a Play extempore? 

Pm. Content, and the argument (hall bee, thy running away. 
Pal, A, no more of that Hal, Sc thou loueft me. Enter Hojrejfe. 
Hof. O Iefu, my Lord the Prince ! 

Pm* How now my Lady the Hojlejfe, what faift thou to me . 
Hof Marry, my L. there is aNoble man ofthecourt, ar doorc 
woyl J fpeake with you : he fayes he comes irom your father, 
prin. Giue him as much as will make him a Royall man , and 
fend him backe againc to my mother. 

Fal. What manner of man is he^ 

Hof An old man. 

Fal. What doth grauitie out of his Bed at midnight? Shall! 
giue him his-anfwcr / 

Prin, Pretheedoe/4f£e, 

Fal. Fayth,and defend him packing. 

Prm. Now firs : birlady you fought faire, fo did you Pets, (b 
did you Bardot- you are Lyons too,youran away vpon inftimfV, 
you will not touch the true Prince, no fie. 

2far.Eaich, 1 ran when Ifaw others runne. 
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prince. Faith, tell me now in earned:, how cam e Ba/fialjf ts ' 

Sword To hackt f r 

Teto. Why, he hackt itwith his Dagger, and laio he would 
(weare’uuthoutof tngland but hee would make you beleeueit 
was done in fight, and periwadedvs todoethebke. 

Car, Yea, antfto tickle our nofes with fpeare-gratfe, to make 
them bleed c, and then to bcilubbtr our garments with it, and 

fweare it was the blood 9 ! true men. I did that I did not this Tea. 

uen yeare before, 1 bluftu to hearc his monftroys deuifes. 

Trtn. O villaine,thou doled a tup of Sacke eighteene yeeres 
a^o, and werttaken with the manner, and euer fincc thou haft 
bluftit extempore, thou hadft fire andfwora on thy fide, and yet 
thou ranft away : what inftmftbaoft thou for it f 
Bar. My Lord, doe you fee thefe meteors f doe you beheld 
thefe exhalations ? 

Prin. I doe* 

Bar. What thinke you they portend t 
*Prm Hot Liuers, and cold Purees. 

_ff<*r,Choler,my Lord, if rightly taken. 

Snter Fatftaljfe. 

Prin» No, if rightly taken. Halter. Here comes leane lacke, hew 
Somes bare-bone. Hownowmy fweete creature of Bombaft, 
5iow long is’tago, lacke , fince thou faweft thineowne Knee ? 

Fal. MyowneKnee i when I was about thy yeares (Bit) I 
vvas not an Eagles talent in thewaft .* I could haue crept into a- 
ny Aldermas thumbe-ring : aplague.offighing and griefe, it 
blowes a man vp like a bladder. T kcr’s villanous newes abroad, 
here was fir lohn brabj from your Father .* you mu ft goe to the 
Court in the morning. The fame mad fellow ofthe North Percy, 
send he of Wales, that gaue Jmamcn\.he Baftinado, and made 
Lucifer cuckold , and(worethe©««7/ his true liegeman vpon 
the Grofle of a welch hooke ; what a plague call you him t 
Poin, O Glendower. 

Fal. Owen, Owen , the fame, and his Sonne in law Mortimer, 
and old Northumberland, and thefprighly Scot of Scott es Dotte 
^4»j^r,thatrunnesahorfc-backevpahill perpendicular! 

Prin, Hee that rides athighfpeed, and with a Piftoll killed 
Sparrow flying, 
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Pair. You haue hit it. 

I°° d mctta11 inhim * hewillnot 

fUr S*. Why what a rafcall art thou then, to pra.fe him fo for 

rU M 8 ihorfc-backe (yeeCuckoe) buton foote hee will not 
budgeafoote. . 

T Z; .• well, hee is there too, and one 

h Me g and l thoufand blew Caps more. tVorcefier is ftolne 
^t^'igl 7 . thy hither, beard is turn’d white with the newes, 
you may buy Land now as chcape as ftinckingMackrc t. 

* ^rw^Theafis like, if there come ahot Sunne, and^his c u 
buffeting hold , wee (hall buy Mayden-heads as they buy Hob- 

^M^y the Made lad, thou faift true, it is like wee (hall haue 
good trading that way. But tell me Hal, Art not thou i horr - 
feard > the u being Heire apparent , could the world picke thee 
out three fuch Enemies againe, as that fiend Dowglat. that fpirit 
Pen h and that diuell cjlendower f Art thou not horrible afraide. 

doth not thy blood thrill at it ? . n a 

prtn. Not awhit yfaith : 1 lacke fome of thy inftinct. 

Fdlf. Well, thou wilt/ be horrible chiddc to morrow when 
-thoucommeft to thy Father : ifthou doelouemee,.pratfi(cari 
anlwcre* 

Pnnce. Do thou (land for my Father, and examine me vpon 

the particulars of my life. . 

'Fal, Shall If content : this Chaire fhalbe my State,this Dag- 
ger mv Scepter, and this Cuffnn my Crowne. c 

Prin, Thy State is taken foraioynd ftoole,thy golden Scep- 
ter for a leaden Dagger, and thy precious rich Crowne, tor a pic— 
tifull bald Crowne. c , 

Falf, Well, and the fire of Grace be not quite out of 
now (hale thoubemoued. Giucmeea cuppeof Sacke to ma e 
mine eyes looke redde , that it may be thought I haue wept t 
Forlmuftfpeake inpaffion, and I will dae it in King Cambijes 
vaine, 
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*ri». VVell.heereismylegge. 

fW. And heere ismylpecch : (land aiioe Nobilitie. 

Ho. Olefu, this is excellent (port, yfaith. 

Fal. Wecpe not Tweet Qneene, for trickling teares are vaine, 
Ho. O the father, how he holds his countenance / x 
Fal. For Gods Take Lords, toiuiey my iruftiull Queenc : 
Forteares do flop the floud-gates ot her. ties. 

Ho. O leiu , heedoth it as like one ot theTc harlotry Players, 
as euer 1 Tee. 

Fa/. Peace good Pint-pot. peace good tickle braine. 

Harry , I doe not onely marudl where thou Tpendcft thy time, 
but alTo, how thou artaccompanyed : For though the Cammo- 
mile, the more it is troden, the fafter it growes ; yetyouth.rhe 
more it is wafted, the looner it vvearcs .* thou art my Tonne,I haue 
partly thy mothers word, partly my opinion; butchiefly,avil- 
lanous tricke of thineey c , and af oolifli hanging of thy neather 
lip, that doth watrant me. If then thou be Tonne to me,herelieth 
the poynt; why, being Tonne to me, art thou To pointed at : Thai] 
the bleiTcd Tonne of heauen proue a micher,and eate Blackeber- 
rics? a queftion not to be askt. Shall tbefoijnc of Sngland proue 
a thiefc,and take purfes? a queftion to be askt. Thereisathing, 
Harry , whichthouhaft olten heard of, and it is knowne to ma- 
ny in our Land, by the name of Pitchjthis Pitch ( as ancient wri- 
ters doe report)dothdefil.e?Todoth the company thoukeepeft: 
For Harry, now I doenotlpeake to thee in drinkc, but in teares, 
notinpleafure, butinpamon; notin words onely, but in woes 
alfo t and yet there is a vertuous man, wjiom I haue often noted 
inrhycompany,butlknow not his name, 

Prince. What manner of man, and it like your Maieftie? 

Fa/. Agoodly porrlymanyfaitb,andacorpulem,ofachetr- 
full look, a pleafing eie,and a moft noble cariage,and as I thick, 
his agefome fifty, orbirlady, incliningtothreefcore,andnow 
Irgmember me, his name is Fa/J}affe:it \hat man iliould be lewd- 
ly giuen,he deceiues me. For Harry , I fee vertue in his lookest if 
then the tree may be knowne by the fruit, as the fruit by the tree, 
then peremptorily! fpcake it , there is vertue in tha tFaf/laife, 
him keepe with, the reft banifh: and tell me now, thounaughry 
varletjtell me, where haft thou been this month/ 
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prince. Doft thou fpeake like a King? doe thou ftandforme, 
nu lie play my. father. 

* ■ Pal, V pofeme,ifthoudoftithalfcfograuely,fomaieftical- 
i both in word and matter, hang mevp by the heeles fora Rab- 
btt-fuckcr, or a Poulters hare. 

Prince Well, heere I am fet. 

Faf And heere 1 ftand, iudge my maifters, 

pnwe. Now Harry, whence come you i 

Fnlf. My noble Lord, from Eaflcbeape. 

prmce. The complaints! hcare ofthee,aregrieuou$. 

Fa/f. Zb.oud my Lord, they are falfe : nay, lie tickle y ee for a 

young Prince yfaith, 

Pmce. Sheared thou,vngracious boy? henceforth nerelook 
on me, thou art violently carried away from grace, there is aDi- 
uell haunts thee in the likenefle ot a fat old man, a tunne of man 
isthy companion .* why doft thou conuerTe with that trunke of 
humors, that boulting-hutch of beaftlinclle,that fwolne parccll 
of Dropiies, that hugebombard of Sacke,that ftufft Cloke-bag 
of guttes, that rolled Manning tree Oxe with the pudding in 
his belly ,that reuerent Vice, that gray Iniquitje,thatfatherRuf- 
fian,that vanity in yearcs : wherein is he good,but to tafte Sacke 
anddrinkeit/ wherein neatc and cleauly,buttocaruea Capon 
and eate it? wherein cunning, but in Craft? whcreincraftie,but 
in Villanie? wherein villanous, but in all things /wherein wor- 
thy, but in nothing? 

Fal^ I would your Grace would take meewith you : whom 
meanes your Grace i 

Prince. That villanous abhominrble miileader of youth, Fai- 
flalfft, that old white-bearded Sathan. 

Fal. My Lord,the man I know. P rin. I know thou doft . 

Fal. But to fay, 1 know moreharme in him then in my ielfe, 
were to fay more then I know : that he is old ( the more the pit- 
tie)his white haires do witnclle it : butthat he is (iauing your re* 
uerence) awhoremafter,thatI vrterly deny : if Sackeand Sugar 
beafault, God helpe the wicked : if tobeoldand merry bea 
finne , then many an old Hoft that 1 know , is damn’d : if to bee 
fatte,betobe hated , then Pharaohs leane kine areto beloued* 
No, my good Lord,banilh Peto, banifb Bardot, banifh Peitiet; but 
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for fwec tlacke Falflalfe, kind la$ke FaJJtalffe, true IackeF alfalfa 
valiant lacks Fatfiatffe, and therefore more valiant, being as hce 
is old lacks Falfialffe, baniihnot him thy Harries company, b*.- 
mfli not him thy Harries company j banifli plumpe lacks , and 
banith all the world. 

<7 »rin. I doe, 1 will. Enter Bar doll running. 

Bar. O, my Lord, my Lord, the Sheriefe, with a mod mon- 
ftrous Watch is at the dorc. 

Fat. Out you rogue, play outthePlay : 1 haue much to fay 

in the behalfe of that Falfialffe. 

E nter the Hojl ejfe. 

Hof. O Iefa, my Lord, my Lord ! 

Falf Heigh, heigh, the diuell rides vpon « Fiddle-ftickt, 

whats the matter? ... 

Hof. The vSherifeand all the Watch are at the dore , they arc 
come to fearch the Houfe, If) all I let them in ? 

Falf. Doll: thou heare Hal ? neuer call a true pcece of Gold a 
Counterfeit, thou artellentially made,withoudeeminglo. 
prince. And thou a naturall Coward, without inftimft. 

Falf. I deny your Mairr ; if you will deny the Sherife, fo, if 
not, let him enter. If I become not a Cart as v\elas another mat), 
a plague on my bringingvp : 1 hope 1 lhall asfoonebe ilianglcd 
with a Halter as an other. 

prince. Goe hide thee behinde the Arras, there 0 walke vp a- 
boue. Now my Matters, for a true Face and good Confcientc 
Falj. Both which I haue hadj but their date is out, and ther e« 
fore lie hideme. 

P rin. Call in the Sherife. 

Enter Sherife and the Carrier. 

Vrin. Now maifter Sher ife,what is your will with me? 

S her. Firft,pardonme my Lord. A hue and cry hath followed 

ccrtaine men vnto this houfe. ;• ■ * 

Prince. What men? T 

Sher. One of them is wellknowne,my gracious Lord, a groiie 

fat man. 

far. As fat as Butter. 

P rin. The man,I do allure you is not heere, 

For 1 my felfe at this time haue employ ed him ; 
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And Sherife, I will ingage my word to thee, 

That I will by to morrow dinnertime, 

Sen d him to anfwere thee or any man, 

Lany thing he (liallbe charg d withall. 

And fo let me intreatc you leauc the houfe. 

Sher I will my Lord, there are two Gentlemen 
Haue in this robbery -loft 3 ;oo. markes. 

P Prince. It may be fo: if he haue rob d thefc men# 

He flialbe anfwerable • and fo farewell. 
sher. Good night,my nebleLord. 
p ri„. I thinke it is good morrow, is it not i- 
Sher. Indeed my Lord, 1 thinke it be two aclocke. Exit, 
prince. ThisoylyrafcallisknowneaswcllasPoules : go call 

^Pete^Falfialjfe ? faftalleepc behinde the Arras, andfnorting 

Harke how hard he fetches breath, fearch his pockets. 

Hejearcheth his pockets, and findeth certaine papers. 

Prince . What halt thou found ? 

Veto. Nothing but papers, my Lord. 
pnnee ♦ Lets fee what be they t reade them. 

Item a Capon 
Itemfawce 

Item, Sacke, two gallons. . 

Item Anchoues and Sacke after Supper. 

Item bread. 

O monftrous, but one halfe peniworth of bread to this intole* 
table deale of Sacke* what there is elfe, kcepe clofe, weele reade 
it at more aduantage .-there let him fleep till day$ lie to the court 
in the morning, We muft all to the w arres,and thy place Ihalbe 
hoftourable. He procure this fat rogue a charge of foote , and I 
know his death will be a match of twelue fcore* the money fhall 
be payed backe againewith aduantage : be with mce betimes in 
the morning, and lo gofcd morrow Veto. 

Pf to. Good morrow, good my Lord. Exeunt* 

Enter Hotjpur , Worcefter, Lord Mortimer , 

Omen Glendotoer . 

Mar. Thefe prbmifes are faire,the partiesfurc. 

And 
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And oui' indu&ion full of prolperous hope. 

Hot. Lord Mortimer, and cochin glendower, wil you fit downc; 
And vncle Worcefter-, a plague vpon it, 1 haue forgot the Map, 
Glen. No,heere it is; fit cooiin Percy, fit good Coofin Hotjb kr 
for by that name , as often as Lancafter dothfpeake of you , foj 
checke lookes pale, and with a riling f.gh heewiflieth you in 
Heauen. | 

Hot , And you in Hell, as oft as hecheares Own Glendm,, \ 
fpoke of, 

Glen. I cannot blame him; at my natiuitie, 

The front of Heauen wasfulloffirie Ihapes, 

Of burning Crcifets : and at my birth. 

The frame and foundation of the Earth 
Shak’d likeaCoward. 

Hot, Why foie would haue done atthefamefeafon, if your 
mothers Cat had but kitned, though your felfe had neucr bccne 
borne. 

Glen, I fay, the Earth did (hake when I was borne. 

Hot, And I fay, the Earth was not of my minde, 

If you fuppofe,as fearing you, it (hooke. 

Glen. The Heaucns were allon fire, the Earth did tremble. 
Hot. Oh, then the Earth Ihooke to fee the Heauensonfire, 
And not in fearc ofyourNatiuitie: 

Difeafed Nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In ftrange eruptions, and the teeming Earth, 

Is with a kinde of Collickc pincht and vext, 

By the imprifoningcfvnruly Winde 

ithin her wombe,which for inlargement ftriuing. 

Shakes the old Beldame Earth, and topics downe 
Steeples, and moHe-growne Towers, At your Birth 
Our Grandam Earth, hauing this diftemperature. 

In paflion fiiooke. 

glen. Coofin, of many men 
I doe not bearethefe erodings : giue meleaue 
To tellyou once againe.thatat my Birth, 

The front of Heauen was fulloffierie Ihapes, 

The Goats ranne from the Mountaines ; and the Heards 
Were ftrange y clamorous to the frighted Fields, 
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-rkpfefignes haue roarkt me extraordinary, » 

And all the courfes of my life doefhew, 
lam not in the roll of common men: 

Where is the liuing, dipt in with the Sea, j 

Thatchides the Banks of England, Scotland, in&fVales, 

Which cals me pupill,or hath read to me. 

And bringhim out that is but Womans fonne. 

Can trace me in the tedious wayes okoAtx., 
e^nd hold me pace in deepe experiments. 

Hot, I thinke there’s no man fpeaks better tVelJh, 

* A&rJ Peace coofen Percy ,you will make him mad, 

Glen. I can call Spirits from the vafty deepe. 

Hot. Why, fo can I, or fo can any man.* 

But will they come, when you do call for them? 

(?/«*. Why, I can teach thee coofen,to command the Diucl. 
Hot. And I can teach thee coofen to lhame the Diuell, 

By telling truth. Tell truth,and lhame the Diuell. 

If thou haue power to raife him, bring him hither ; 
e^nd lie be fworne,I haue power to ihamc him hence 
Oh while you liue,tell truth,and lhame the Diuell. 

Mor. Ceme,comeno morcofthisvnprofitablechat. 

Glen. Three times hath Henry Bttdingbrooke made head 
t^gainft my power, thrice from the bankes oifVye, 

Am Sandy bottom’d Seueme haue I fent him 
Booties home, and weather-beaten backe. 

Hot. Home without Bo©tes,and in foule weather too? 

How fcapes he agues in the diuels name? 

Glen. Come,hcre istheMap,fiiallwediuideourright, 
According to our threefold order tane? 

Mor. Thczsfrch-deacon hath deuided it 
Into threelimits,very equally.* 

England from Trent, and Seueme hitherto, 

By South and Eaft, is to my part aflignde. 

All Weftward JValesbeyond the Seuerne fhore. 

And all the fertile land within that bound 
»o Owen Glendotoen and deare coofe,toyou 
The remnant Northward, lying off from Trent) 

F And 
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e^fnd our indentures tripartite are drawne 
Which beingfealed interchangeably, 

(txf bufines that this night may execute:,) 

T o morrow coofen Percy you and 1 

%/4 nd my good Lord of Worcejler will fet forth, 

To meet your father and the Scottifh power. 

As is appointed vs at Sbn votbury . 

My father Glendotver is not ready yet, 

Nor fliali we need his helpc thelefoureteene daiesj 
Within that fpacc, you may haue drawuetogetner 
Your tenants, friends and neighbouring Gentlemen. 

Glen. A lh orter time fliali fend me to you Lords, 

And in my condudt fhall your Ladies come, 

Prom whome you now muft fteale and take noleatte, 

Por there will be a world ofwater flied, 

Vponthc parting ofyourwiues and you. 

Hot. Me thinks my moity North from Burton heere 
In quantity equals not oneofyours: 

See, how this riuer comes me cranking in, 

And cuts-me from the belt of all my land, 

A huge halfe Moone,a tnonftrous fcantle out ; 
lie haue the currant in this place damnd vp. 

And here thefmug and filuerTrcwr fliali run. 

In a newchannell, faire and eucnly, 

It (hall not wind with fuch a deepciqdcnt 
To rob meoffo richabottome here. 

gien. Not wind? it fliali, it mud, you fee it doth. 

Mor. Yea, but marke how he beares his courier runs me 
yp,withlikeaduantage ontheotherfide.geldmgtheoppofed* 
continents much,ason the other fide it takes from you. 

Wor. Yea,butalittlechargewilltrench him here, 

And on this Northfidc,win this cape of land 
And thenherunsfiraightand euen. 

Hot. lie haue it fo,a little charge will do it. 

Glen, lienothaueitaltred.. 

Hot. Will not you? 

Glen. No, nor you fhall not. 

Ho u Wfitf (hall fay m e n ay ? 
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r i. H why, that will L , . 

zv ' i et n i e not vnderfiand you then, fpcak it in Wctfr, 

1 can fpeake SngUJh Lord, as well as you, 
for I wastraindvp in tn zEngltjh Court, 

Where, being but yong,I framed to the Harpe 
Many an EngUfi dittie 3 louely well. 

And eaue the tongue a helpcfull ornament: 

A venue that was neuerfeencin you. 

Hot. Marry, and I am glad of it with all my heart, 

I had rather be a kitten and cry mew. 

Then one of thefe fame miter ballet-mongers: 

I had rather hearea brafen canlhcke turnd. 

Or a dry wheelc grate on the axele-trec, 

Agd that would iet my teeth nothinganedge, 

Nothing fo much as minting Poetry : 

T’ishke the forc’t gate of a fhuffling nag. 

Gkn. Come you lhall haue T\ turnd. 

Hot. 1 doe not care, lie giue thrice fo much land 
To any well deferuing friend t 
But intheway of bargame, marke yctne: 
lie cauill on the ninth partofahaire. 

Are the iudentuies drawne? lhall v.ebegone? 

Gl*n. TheMoone (hmes taire,you may away by nightr 
lie haft the writer, andwithall, 

Breake with your wiues,of your departure hence, 

I am afraid my daughter will run mad. 

So much ftie dote th on her Mortimer , Exit. 

Mor. Fie, cofen Percy , how you erode my father. 

Hot. I cannot chufe.fcffietime heangers me 
With telling me of the Moldwarp and the Ant, 

Of the dreamer Merlin, and his Prophecies: 

And,ofa dragon and a finlellefilh, 

A clip-wingd Griffin, and a naoulten Raucn, 

A couching Lion, and a ramping Cat, 

And fuch a dcale of Skimble skamble ftuffe, 

A* puts me from my faith. 1 tell you what. 

He held me laft night,at leaft,nine hou; c s. 

In reckoning vp the fcuei all diuels names, 

F s Th# 
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I hat were his Lackies : I cried hum,and well, go to, 

But markt him not a word$ 0 ,he is as tedious 
Asa tyred Horfc, arayling Wife, 

Worfc then a fmokie Houfe, I had rather liue 
With Cheefe and Garlike in a Windmill farre. 

Then feed on cates,and hauehim talke to me. 

In any Summer-houfe in Chriltendome. 

Mor. In faith he was a worthy G entleman, 

Exceeding well read and profited 
In ftrange concealements, valiant as a Lion, 

And wondrous affable, and as bountifull 
As Mines of India: lliall I tell you, Coofen, 

He holds your temper in a high refpeft, 

And curbs himfelte,euen of his naturall fcope. 

When you come croirc his humor,faith he does 
I warrant you, that man is not aliue. 

Might fo haue tempted him,asy ou haue done, 

Without the raft of danger and reproofe.* 

But doe not vfeit oft, let me intreat you. 

JVor. In faith, my Lord, you are too wilfull blame, 
yfnd fmccyour comming hither.haue doneenoueh 
To put him quite befides his patience.* 

You muflnecds learne, Lord, to amend this fault. 

Though fometimes it fhew greatneffe, courage, blood. 

And thats the deareft grace it renders you : 

Yet oftentimes it doth prefentharfh rage, 
n j fr°f® anners >' v ant ofgouememcnt, 

Pride, hautinetre^opimonj and difdaine- 
The leaft of which haunting a Nobleman, 

Lofeth mens hearts,and leaues behind a ftaine 
Vpon the beautie of all parts befides. 

Beguiling them ofcommendation. 
i/or. Well, I am fchoold, Good-mariners be your fpeed, , 

itcere come our wiues,and let vs take our leaues. 

_ _ r-? nter Quarter, mtb the Ladies. 

hUwii Th r ,S C , hc deadl . yf P'ght that angers me. 

My Wife canfpeakc no Englifb, I no fVelJh. 

y My Daughter wcepes,fiiede not part with you, 

Sheclc 
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cheelebeafouldier too, Ihecletothexvarres. 

M 0 r- Good father tell her, that flic, and my Aunt Fay, 
chall follow in your conduct fpeedily. 

Gltndower Jpea^es to her tnr»elfb> and {he anfvercs 
him in the fame* 

Clem She is defperat heere, 

A peeuifli felfe-wil’d harlotry , one that no perfwafion can doe 

^ The Lady fpeakes intVelJb. 

Mor. I vndcrftand thy lookes,that pretty welfb, 

Which thou powreft downe from thefefwelling heauens,, 

I am too perfeft in,and but forfhame 
Infucha pailey fhould 1 anfwerethee. 

The Lady againe in Weljb. 

sjMor, I vnderftanc! thy kales, and thou mine. 

And thats a feeling deputation : 

But I will neuer be a truant loue. 

Till I haue learn’d thy language,for thy tongue 
Makes Weljh asfweets as dittieshighly pend. 

Sung by a fairc Quecne in a Summers bowre. 

With rauiihing diuifion to her lute. 

Glen. Nay.if thou melt, then will (herunne mad. 

The Lady fpeakeiagaine in Wel[b. 

Mor t 0,1 am ingnorance it felfe in this. 

Glen. She bids you on the wanton ruflieslay you downe, 
And reft your gentle head vpon her lap, 

And (he will fing the fong that plsafeth you, 

And on your eyelids crowne the God of fleepe, 

Charming your bloud with pleafing heauineire, 
Makingfuchdiffcrence betwixt wake and fleepe , 

As isthedifferenccbctwixt day and night. 

The houre before the heauenly harueft teeme 
Begins his golden progrelle in theEaft. 

Mor. With all my heart lie fitand heare her fing, 

2y tfiat time will our booke I thinke be drawne. 

<?/?». Do fo,and thofe Mufitionstbat lliall play to you, 
”ang in the ayre a thousand Leagues from thence. 

And ftraightthey fliallbehere,fitandattent. 

F 3 ffdt. 
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Hot. Cottle jRT<tfe,thou art perfefl in lying downs, 

Come, quicke,quicke, that I may lay my head in thy lap, 

La. Go, ye giddy goofe. 

The L/rUificke playes. 

Hot, Nowlpercciuerhediuellvndcrftands/r^, 
Andc’is no maruell he isfo humorous, 

Birlady he is a good muiition. 

Lady. Thenvvouldyou be nothing but muficall, 

For you are altogether goucrned by humors: 

Lie ftillyethiefe,and heare the Lady ling in Weljh. 

Hot, 1 had rather heare Lady ,my breech howle inlrifi. 

La. Would’ft haue thy head broken/ 

Hot, No. 

La, Then be (till. 

Hot . Neither, t’is a womans fault. 

La. Now God helpe thee. 

Hot, To the Wefh Ladies bed. 

La, What’s that/ 

Hot, Peace,ihefings. 

Heerethe Lady fmgsa weljhfong. 

Hot, Come, lie haue y our long too. 

La, Not mine in goodlooth. 

Hot Notyours in goodfooth?Hart you fweare like acorn- 
fitmakers wife, not you in good footh, & as true as Jliue,and 
asGod fliall mend rnc,and as fure as day.* 
e^ndgiueft fuch farcenetfurety forthy othes, 

As ifthou ne tier walk ft further then Finsbury: 

Sweare me Kate, like a Ladie as thou art, 

A good mouth filling oath, and 1 aueinfooth, 
yfnd fuch proteft of pepper ginger-bread. 

To veluetgards,ar.d Sunday-Cittizrens. 

, Come,fing. 

La Iwillnotfing. 

Hot. T is the next-wav to turnetayler,or be red bred teacher 
and the indentures bedrawne,jle away within theie i .hours, 
and fo come in when yc will. Exit, 

Glen. Come,come,Lord (JWcrtimer,yo\i arc flow, 
ais Hot Lord Percy is on fire to goe. 

* B i 
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„ M , our Booke is drawne,weele but fealc, 

5ndthoQ t° ho^e immediately, 

^ ,j nr with all my heart. 

M Enter the King,Vnnce of Wales, and other. 

Lords,giue vs leaue,the Prince of Wa/et&na 1, 
vMt hauelomc ptiuate conference, but be neere at hand, 

needofyou. 

f know not whether God will haue it fo, 
for fome difpleafingferuice I haue done. 

That in his fecret doome, out of my blood, 

Hcc’le breed reuengement and a-fcourgafor me: 

But thou doft in the pallages of life. 

Make me beleeue,that thou art onely rnark t 
' for the hot vengeance, and the rod of Heauen, 

To puniili my miftreadings T ell me elfe 
Could fuch inordinate and low defircs, 

Such poorejuch bare, fuch lewd,fuch meane attempts,, 
Such barren pleafures,rudcfocietie, , 

As thou art roatcht withall.and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatnes of thy blood, 

^ndholdtheirleucllwith thy Princely heart? 

p rln . So pleafe your Maieftie, I w ould 1 could 
Quit all offences with as cleare excufe. 

As well as I am daub tie tie lean purge 
My felfe of many I am charg’d withalu 
Yet fuch extenuation let me beg, 
j4s in reproofe of many tales deuifde, 

Which oft the eare of greatnes needs mull heare 
By fmilingPick-thankes,and bafe newes-mongers, . 

I may for fomc things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wandred,andirregular 
Find pardon on my true fubmifnon. 

King. God pardon thee, yet let me wonder Harry, 

At thy affe&ionSjwhich doe hold awing 
Qviite from the flight of all thy anceftors.* 

Thy place in Counfellthou haft rudely loft, 

Which by thy yonger Brother is fupplidej 
And art almoft an alien to the hearts 
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Ofall the Court and Princes of my bloud, 

The hope and expedaion of thy time, 

Is ruin’d, and the foule of euery man 
Prophetically do fore-thmke thy fall: 

Had Il’o lauilh of my prcfcnce becnc. 

So common hackneid in th4 pies ofmen, 

So ftalc and cheap to vulgar company. 

Opinion that did helpe me to the Crowne 
Had ft ill kept loy all co pollelfion. 

And left me in reputeles banifhment. 

A fellow ofno marke nor likelihood. 

By being feldomefeene, I could notftir 
But like a Comet I was wondred at. 

That men would tell their Children,This is he .* 

Others would fay, where, which is 'BuUingbrotks : 

And then I ftole all curtefie from heauen, 

And dreft my felfe in fuch humilitie. 

That I did plucke allegiance from mens harts: 

Loud flioutes and falutations from their mouthes 
Eaen in the prefence ofthe crowned King. 

Thus I did keepe my perfon freih and new, 

My prefence like a robe pontifical^ 

Ne’refeene,but wondred at, and fo my date 
Seldome,but fumptuous, fhewed like a feaft 
And wan by rarenes fuch folemnity. 

The skipping king, he ambled vp and downe. 

With fhallow iefters,and ralli bauin wits, 

Soone kindled, andfoone burnt, carded hisftate. 

Mingled his royalty with Carping foolesj 
Had his great name prophaned with their fcornes, 
Andgauehis countenance againft hisname. 

To laugh at gybing Boy cs, and Hand thepuih 
Of euery beardles vainccomparatiue 
Grew a companionto the common Erects, 

Enforc’t himfelfe to popularity, 

That being daily fwailowed by mens eyes, 

They furfetted with hony, and began to loath 
The tad offwetnes, whereof a little, 

' More 
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xwe then a little, is by much too much. 

KcolKhidoccafiontobefeew. 

S ? I! hut as the Cuckow is m lune, 

£ Id,' ’not regarded : feene but with fuch eyes 
Affcke and blunted with community, 

a tfu’rd no extraordinary gaze. 

Such as is bent on fun-like Maiefty, 

When it [UinafeHome in ^miring eyes 
But rather drotf*d»and hung their eye-hds doWUC 
Slept in His face, and rendred fuch alpcft 
As cloudy menvfe to doe to their aduerlaries. 
Being with his prefence, glutted, gorgde, and full. 
And in that very line, Harry ftandeft thou, 

For, thou haft loft thy Princely pnuilcdgc, 

with vile participation, Not an eye 

But is aweary of thy common fight* ^ 

Saue mine, which hath defired to fee thee more. 
Which now doth that I would not haue it done. 
Make blind it felfe with fooliih tendtrndfe. 

Trin. Illiall hereafter, my thrice gracious Lor# 
Be more my felfe. King, For all the world 
As thou art to this howre, was Richard then > 

When I from France fet foot at Rateen/purgh, 
Andeuen as I was then, is Percy now: 

Now by my feepter and my foule to boots. 

He hath more worthy in ter eft tothe (late, 

Then thou, the lhadow' offucceflion, « 

For of no right nor colour like to right. 

Hcdoth fillfieldes with Harnes in the Realme, 
Turns head againft the Lyons armed Iawes, 

And being no more indebt to y eares, then thou 
Leadft ancient Lords, and reuerent Bilhops on. 
To bloody battels, and to brulingarmes, 

What neuer dying honor hath he got, 

Againft renowued ^JOowgh u? whofe high deedes, 
Whofe hotincurfions and great name in Armes, 
Holds from all Souldiers chiefe maionty. 

And military title capitall* 



Through 
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Through a 1 the kingdemes that acknowledge Chrift, 
Ti r.ce hath the Hotfpur Mars in fw athing clothes, 

Ti is infant warricur, in his enterprifes, 

Dlcomfited great Dowglasytant him once, 

Enla gedmm,and made a fr.end o£him. 

To b.ltne mouth of deepe dehar.ee vp, 

A nd fluke the peace and l afety ofou t throne. 

And what lay you to this 1 Tercy Northumberland, 
The Archbiihops Grace of York e, Dove? las, Mortimer 
Capitulate againft vs, and are vp. 

But, wherefore do I tellrhelenewes to thee ? 

Why, Harry do 1 tclj thee of my foes, 

Which art my neer’ltand deerell enemy ? 

That thou art like enough through vaflfall feare, 

Baft- inclination, and the llartoffpleene. 

To fight againft mevudctPercyespny^. 

To dog his heeles,and curtlie at his frownes, 

To (hew how much tlv~>u art degenerate. 

*Prin. Doe nottlnnkefo.you lhali not finde it fo, 
And God forgiuc them, that lb much hauefw ayde 
Your Maiefties good thoughts away from me .* 

I will redeeme all this on Percyes head ; 

And in the doling of feme glorious day 
Be bould to tell you that 1 am yourfonne. 

When 1 will weareagarmenrallofbloud, 

Andllaine my fauours in abloudy maske. 

Which w alh t aw ay, ft, all Icoure my fl ame with it. 

And that lhali be ti c day, when ere it lights 
Thatthisiame child ofhonour and renowne,. 

This gallant this all-prayled knight. 

And your vnthought of Harry chance to meet, 

For euery honor fittingon hishelme. 

Would they wcremultitudes, and one inyhead 



To engrolfc my glorious deeds on my behalfe , 



jviy lhame redoubled. For the time will come 
That I lhali make this Northerne youth exchange 
Hisg orious deedes for my indignities, 

Percy is but my Fador, cood mv Lord 
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a t will call him to fo Itrid account, 
i ndI hilhall render euery glory vp, - . 

T “ at PI1 the fli°hteft worfhipof his time# 
l el *> Seate the reckoning from his heart, 

° rI rhe name of God I promife here, 

T^Wch." hebepleard Uhallperforme 
To hefeech your Mateftie may falue, 
Thebnggrowncwoundescfray intompWaQCC.'' 
u-nVr the end oflife cancels all bands, 

\ 1 {’will die an hundred thoulands deaths, 

Er^bteake thefmallcft parcell of thisvow. . - 

E Khe A hundred thoufand rebels die in this, , 

TlfouVt haue charge, and fouerame 

How now good Blmt ? thy looses are fulloffpecd. 

Enter Blunt, 

Blmt. So hath the buifines that I come tofpeakeot. 

Lord ^Mortimer of Scotland hath lent ward, 

That Dowlas and the Engltjb rebels met, 

The eleuenth of this moneth,at Shrewsbury : 

A mighty and a fearefull head they are, 

(If promifes be kept on euery hand) 

As euerotfered fouleplay in a (late. 

King. The Earle oimftwrland fet fourthto day. 

With him my foone Lord lohn of Lancafter , 

For this aduertifement is fiue dayes old. 

On wednefday nexj Harry thou (halt fet forward t 
OnThurfday, we our (clues will march. Our meeting 
Is B?idgenorth> and Harry you lhali march 
T hroug Gioccfterfbire ? by w hich accou nt 
Ourbuifiues valued fometwelue dayes hence 
Our gencrah forces at Brtdgenzrtjo fh<dl mecte* 

Our hands are full of buiunes, lets away, 

Aduainagefeedeshim fati while men delay* Exeunt. 

Enter Fal&a/jfc and BardoH. # X;g. 

F«l. Bardollj am I not fallen away vilely fine* this lalt adion ? 
doe lnot bate i doe I not dwindle ? why my skin hangs a r *c>ut 
melikeanoldLaeiesloofegowne* I am withered like a; lolde 
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fomeliking,Iftiallbeoutofheart fiiortly,&thenIfliallh aue 
ftrengthto repent. And I haue not forgotten vvhatthe inf lc j n ° f 
a Church is made of, I am a Pepper corne, a brewers horfc 
iniide of a Church. Company, v illanous company hath be* 

• theipoyleofmc. 

Bar. Str John, you arc fo frctfulljyoH cannot line lon°. 

Fa/. Why there is it; come, fing me a bawdy Song, mak e m 
merry: I was as vertuoufly giuet., as a Gentleman need to bj 
vertuous enough , fwore little*, dic’d not abouefeauen times ’ 
wceke , went to Bawdy houfc not aboue once in a quarter ofV 
howre , paidc money that I borrowed there or foure times, lm e d 
well, and in good compaife; and now I liuc out of all order out 
©fcompalfe, 

£ai. Why, you are fo fatte, Sir John, that you muff needes be 
out of all compalfe: out of all realonable compaife, Sir John. 

Fa/. Doc thru amend thy face, & lie amend my life.- thoVart 
our Admirall,thou beareff the Lanterne in the Poope, but t’isin 
d-ie Nofe of thce,thou art rheKingof the burninglampe. 

Bar. Wny Sir John , my facedoesyou no harme. 

Fal - No » Hebe fworne, lmakeasgood vfeofit, asmanva 
man doth of a Deaths head, ora memento mori. I neucrleethy 
face but I thinke vpon hell fire, and Dines that liued in Purple • 
for there he is in his Robes burning, burning. If theu w ert any 
way giue to venue, I would fweare by thy face : my oath fhcukl 
^,By this fire, that sGods Angei: But thou art alt ogether eiuc ouer- 
and wert indeede. but for the light in thy face, the Sunnc ofvt- 
ier darkenclfe. When tbcurunft vp Gads-b.il in the night, to 
eaten my Horfe,if I did not thinke that thou hadff been an I ms 
Jatms, or a bal ofwild-fire there’s no purchafe in Money.O thou 
art aperpetuallTryumph^nd eucrlaffing Bone-fire-lisbt. thou 
haft fauec I meathoufand Mark es in Linkes andTorches,walk. 
ingwith thee m the night betwixt Tauerne & Tauernc : But the 
c Ct at tliou 4 iaft drunke me, W oulu haue bought nfc Lights 
?Ji St ??i Che e f ? e ’ aSt{ | Cdea,efl handlers in Sisrcfll hauemain- 

!hivli iat Sal ^ ai 7 der o/yours;with fire, any tinic this twoand 
tbirtieycarc s .• Godrev ard me for it. 

Bur, Zloud, I would nw face w ere in your belly. 

Fai. Godamercy, fo fhc aid I befure to be heart- burnd. 
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Unu, now, dame fart/et the Hen, haue you enquired 
H o pickt my Pocket ? Enter hoft. 

yvhy Sir John, what do you thinke, Sir lohnido you think 
i Vreoetheeucs in my houfe, 1 hauefearcht, I haue cnquired,fo 
rL my husband, man by man, boy by boy, feniantbyrerBant ; 

tieftit of a haire was neucr loft in my houfe bei ore. 

Fal Ye lie Hoftefte, Bardol was lhau’d, and loft many a haire : 
and lie befwornc my Pocket was pickt : goeto, you are a wo- 

m Hefw'ho P I defie thee : Gods light , I was neuer cald fo in 

mine owne houfe before* 
f^Goetod know you well enough* 

No, Str John, you doe not know me , Sir John-, 1 know you 
S trlebn, you owe me money Str John, &. now yon picke a quar- 
rell to beguile me of it ; I bought you a dozen of Shirtes to your 

Fal. Doulas, filthy Doulas : 1 haue giuen them away to Bakers 

wiues, they haue made Boulters of them. 

Hof- Now as I am a true woman, Hohand or vii) . *• an ell : you 
owe money heere bcfidcs, Sir hhn, for your diet, and by drink- 
ings, and mony lent you,xxiiij. pound. 

Fal. He had his part of it, let him pay. 

Hof He? alas he is poore, he hath nothing. 

E 3 /.H 0 W 5 poore? looke vpon his face; What call you rich l 
let them coine his Noie, let them coine his cheekes. He not pay 
adenyer : what,willyou make a younker of me ? (hall I not take 
mine eafein mine Inne,but l lhail haue my pocket pickt ?1 haue 
loft a (Vale Ring of my Grandfathers worth fortie mat ke* 

Hof. O Iefu, 1 haue heard the Prince tell him, I know not how 
oft, that that Ring w as Copper. 

pV.How? the Prince is a lacke, a fr.eak-cup ; Zbloud and hec 
were here, I would cudgel him like a Dog, if he would fay fo. 
Enter the Prince marching, and Falflalfe meets httn 
Playing on bis Twnchion like a F fie. 

Fal. How now Lad, is thewind in that dooreyfaith, 

Mult we all march l ' ^ -■ _ , . 

Bar. Yea, two and two ; Newgate fafliion. 

Hof. My Lord, 1 pray you hcare me. 
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Prim. What faift thou, Miflns quickly ? how dow thy husband? 
I loue him well, he is an honed man. 

Hofi, Good my Lord heare me. 

Fal Prethee let her alone and lift to me* 

Prt», What faift thou lacks ? 

Fal. Thcother night I fella Heepe here behind, the Arras, & 
had my pocket pickc, thishoufe isturndebawdy-houfe, they 
picke pockets. 

c Frin. wbatdidft thou loofe, lacks l 

Fal), , Wilt thou beleeue me, Hall 'three or foure bonds of for- 
ty pounds a peece, and a feale Ring of my grandfathers. 

Prm. A trifle, forne eight penny matter. 

Hofi. Sol told him my Lord, andlfaid, I heard your Grace 
fay fo : and my Lord he fpeak.es moft vilely of you, likeafoule 

mouth'd man,asheis,andfaid,hcwouldcuagellyou, 

Pm. What he did not i 

Hofi. Ther’s neither faith, truth, nor womanhood in me elfe, 

Fal. There’s no more faitlun thee.then a ftued Prune ; nor no 
more truth in thee, then inadrawneFccK and lor Womanhood, 
Mayd-mariah may be the Deputies wife ot the ward to thee.Goe 
you thing, goe. 

Hofi , ;,ay, what thing, what thing ? 

Fal. What thing; why, athmgtothankeGodon. 

Hofi. 1 am no thing to thanke God on, 1 would thou fliouldfl; 
know it ; I am an honeft mans wife, and fetting thy Knight-hood 
afide, thou art a knaue to call me fo. 

Fal. Setting thy Woman-hood afide, thou art a beaft, tofay 
ctherwife. 

Hofi. Say, what beaft, thou knaue thou ? 

Fal. What beaft? why an Otter. 

Prm. An Otter, Sir Iohn ? why an Otter ? 

Fal. Why ? fliee’s neither fith nor fldh ; aman knowes not 
where to haue her. 

Hfi. T nou art an vniuft man in faying fo ; thou, or any man 
knowes w here to haue me, rbou knaue tbhu. 

Prm. Thou lay ft true Hoficfie, and hee (launders thee moll 
grofely. 

Hofi. So hee doth you, my Lord, and faid this other day. 

You 
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You ought him a thoufand pound. 

Prin.S&nsi, doe I owe you a thoufand pound? 

fal. A thoufand poud Hal ? a Million : thy loue is worth a 

Million : thou owe ft me thy lone. 

Befi. Nay, my Lord, hee called you lacks, and Laid hee would 

"S&JSU* . 

'far. Indeed, A»/-M»,youlaid fo. 
fal , Yea,ii he faid my Ringu as Copper. 
frin .\ fay tis Copper .- darft thou be as good as thy word now r 
fal. Why Hall thouknowft, as thou art but a man, Idare, 
but as thou art Trince, I feare thee, as I feare the roaring of the 
Lyons whelpe. 

fm. And why not as the Lyon ? 

fal The King himlelrc, istobefearedastheLyon: doclt 
thou thmke He feare thee, as I feare thy Father ? nay, and I doe, I 
pray God my Girulebreake. 

Prm. O, if it ibould.. how would thy guts fall about thy knees l 
But farra, there’s noroomefo- Faith, Truth, norHonefty.ia this 
bofome of thine? it isail fildev.p with Guwes, and Midriffe : 
Charge an honeft woman with picking thy pocket ? Whythou 
horefon impudent iroboft rafcall, if there were any thing in thy 
pocket, but tauernc reckonings, memorandums ot Bawdy hou- 
ies, and one poore peniworth ot cugar-candie tomaketi.ee 
long-winded: if thy pocket were inrichr with any other iniunes 
but thefe, lam avillaine ; and yet you will Hand to it, you will 
not pockt t vp wrong: art thou not aihaoocd 2 

fal. Dot ft thou heare Hal? thou knoweft in the (late ofinno* 
ccncie, Adam fell .- & what Ibould poore lacks Falfialffe doin the 
daiesot villany 2 thou feeft,l haue more flefli then another man, 
& therefore more frailty you confelTe then you pickt my pocket# 
c Prm It appeares lo by the (lory. 

FaK Hofi f fie, 1 fbriiue thee : goe make ready breakfaft, loue 
s tbv Husband, looke to thy Seruants,chen(bthyGneftes, thou 
(bait find me traflaide to any honeft realon : thou (eeftlaro 
pacified ftill ; nay, I prethee be gone, £xtt Hofieffe. 

Now Hal, to the newes at Court for the robbery, lad l how is 
that ai\fwered ? 
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Frm. O my Tweet beefe,l miift ftili be good Angell to thee, the 
mony is paid backe againc. 

Fat. O, I doe not like that paying backe, tis a double labour, 

Prtn. I am good friends with my father, and may do any thing, 

Fal. Rob me the Exchequer the firft thing thou doeff,and u 9 
it with vnwalht hands too. 

'Bar. Do nay Lord. 

Prin. 1 haue Procured thee lack, a charge of foot. 

Fat. I would it hadbeene of horl'e. Where fliall I find one that 
can fteale well ? O for afinetheefc of the ageofxxii.or there a. 
bout; lam hainouily vnprouided. Weil, God bee thanked for 
thefe rebels, they offend none but the vertuous, I laud them, 1 
prayfethem. Prince. Bardoll. Bar. My Lord. 

Pnn. Goe beare this letter to Lord John ofLancafler, 

To my brother Iohn : this to my Lord of Weftmerlands. 

Go, Veto, to horfefor thou and I 

Haue thirty miles yet to ride ere dinner time : 

Iacke meete me to morrow in the T emplehall. 

At two a clockein the afrernoone. 

There fhalt thou know thy charge, and their recciue 
Mony and ordtr for their furniture, , 

The land is burning, Percy Hands on high. 

And either they or wc muff lower lie. 

Fal. Rare words ) braue world, Hofles, my breakefaftcome, 
01), I could will) this Tauerne were my drum. Exeunt, 

Enter Hotfpstr , IVorccflerarJ. Dowglas. 

Hot, Well faid, my noble Scot, if fpeaking truth 
In this fine age were not through flattery. 

Such attribution Mould the Dtwglas haue, 

As not a Souldicrof thisfealons ilampe, 

.Should go fo generall currant through the world : 

By God 1 cannot flatter, I defie 
T betongues of foothers, but a brauer place 
In my hearts loue hath no man then yourfelfe, 

Nay taske pie to my word ,approue me Lord. 

Dow. Thou art the king of honour. 

No man fo potent breathes vpon the ground, 

J?ut I will beard him. Enter one with letters. 
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■ ■ Do fo, and t’is well: what letters haue you there, I can 

bU !f*^Thefe letters come from your father, 
to Letters from him ? why comes he not himfelfe. 

M sjf. He cannotcome, my Lord, he is grieuous ficke, 
to, Zounds, how haz he the leifure to be fickc 
In fuch a iuftling ti me wh© leades his power . 

Vtiiier whofe gouernement come they along * 

M/f. His letters beares his mind, not I his mind. 
tVor.l prethee tell me, doth he keepe his bed? 
frtelf* He did, my Lord, foure dayes ere let for b 
And at the time of my departure thence, 

He was much fcard by his Phihtion. 

Wor. I would the ftate of time had firft bin whole, 
Erehebyfickneffe had bin viflted : 

His health was neuer better worth then now. 

to.Sicke now, droope now, this ficknqfiedothmtcCi 
The very life-bloud of our enterprife, 

T’is catching hither, eucn to our campe ; 

He writes me here,that inward ficknetfc. 

And that his friends by deputation 

Could not fo loone be drawne, nor did he thmke it meete, 

Tolay fo dangerous and deare a truft 

On any foule remou’d, but on his owne, 

Yet doth he giuevs bold aduertifement, 

That with our final! coniumftion, wc ihould on, 

Tofeehowfortuneisdifposdto vs : 

For, as he-wrires, there lyio quailing now, 

Becaufe the King is certainely polleff 
Ofallour purpofes : what fay you to it ? 
tv or, Yourfathcrs lickneilcrTS^ maime toys. 

Hot. A perilous gafli, a very limine lopt off, 

And yet, in faith, it is no{ his prefent want 
Seemes more then we fhali find it. Were it good, 

Tofetthe exadl wealth ofallour ftates. 

All atone call ? to fet fo rich a maine, 

0 n the nice hazzard of one doubt! ull houre. 

It were not gdt>d, for therein Ihould we read 
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The very bottome and the foule of Hope* 

Thevery lift, the very vtmoft bound 

£)f all our Fortunes. * 

Dong* Fay th) and fo we ftiouldj 
Where now remaincs a fwcete reuerfion . 

We may boldly [pend vpon the hope of what t'is to come 
A comfort of retirement lines in this. 

Afof.Arandeuous, a home to fly vnto. 

If that the Diuell and Mifchance looke big 
Vpon the maydenhead of our affaires. 

Wor . But yet I would your Father had been heerc 
The qualitie and heire of our attempt 
Brookes no diuifion, it will be thought 
By fome, that know not why he is away, . 

That wifedome, loyalty, and meerediflike 
Of our proceedings, kept the Earle from hence, 
Andthinkc,how fucb an apprehenfion * 

May turne the tide offearefull fadlion , 

And breed a kind of queftion in ourcaufe: 

For, well you know, wcofthe offringfide, 

Muft keepe aloofe from ftridf arbiterment. 

And flop all fight-holes , euery loope,from whence. 
The eye of reafon may prie in vpon vs : 

This abfence of your Father drawes a curtaine# 

That fhewes the ignorant, a kind of fear e* 

Before not dreamt of. 

Hot, You ftraine too farre. 

I rather of his abfence make this vfe, 

It lends a luftreand more great opinion, 

A larger dare to your greate enterprize. 

Then if the Earle were hecre : for men muft thinke,, 

If we without his helpe,can make a head 
To pulh againftthe Kingdome,withhisi l helpc, 

We fliall, or turne it topfie turuy downe : 

Yet all goes well, yet all our ioynts are whole. 

Dong. As heart can thinke, there is not fuch a word 
Spoke 6f in Scotland-, as this deame of feare. 

EnterStr Rich, Vernon. 
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Het No harme, what more . 
tw And further, Ihaue leamd. 

The K ing himfelfein perfon hath fet forth, 

Or hitherwards intended fpcedily, 

toTw^cUhi-Son^ 

lid his Comrades, that daft the world afldc, 

A ytr.All turnhBit ? all in Atmes2 
AB plumpc like Eltriges, that w«h the wmde 

Bayted like Eagles, haumg lately bath d, 

Glittringin goldenCoateshke m g , 

As full offpirit as the moneth of May, 

Rife from the ground like feathered LMerc»rj f 
And vaulted with fucheafe into hisjeate. 

As if an Angell dropt downe from the Cloudes, 
Totumandwindea fiery Pegafus, 

And witch theworldwithnobleHorfe-aaanflup. 

Hot. No more, no more, worfe then the Sunne m March. 
This prayfe doth nouriih Agues-, let them come, 

They ceme like Sacrifices in their trim, 

And to the fire-eyde mayde offmokiewarrc. 

All hot and bleeding, will we offer them : 

Them ay led Aiars flia.ll on h is Altai fi t 
Vp to the eares in bloud. I am on fire 

To heare this rich repizall is fo nigh: 

And yet not ours. Come, let me take my Horfc, 
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Har/j to Harry, (hall not Horfc to Horfe 
Meete,and ne're part, till one drop downc a coarfc : 

Oh) that Clendower were come, 

Ver. There is more newes, 

I learned in Worcefler, as I rode along, 

He cannot draw his power this fourteene dayes, 

ZWjpThatstheworft tydings, that I heareofyet. 

Wor. I by. iny fay th that bearcs a frofty found . 

Hot, What may the Kings whole battcll reach vnto ? 

Ver. To thirtie thoui'and. 

Lfrh Fortie lecit be. 

My Father and Glendower being both away. 

The powers of vs, may ferue fo great a day, 

Come,letvs takeaMufterlpeedily, 

Doomes day is neere, die all, die merrily, 

Dawg. Talke not of dying, I am out of fearc 
Of death or deaths hand, for this one halfe yeare. Exeunt 

Enter Faljlalffe end Bardol. 

Eal. Bardol , get thee before to Coventry, fill mee a bottle of 
Sacke, our Souldiers ftiall march through ; Week to Suttan-cep. 
bill tonight. 1 

'Bar . Willyou giue me money Captaine ? 

Falf. Lay out, lay out. 

Bar. This bottle makes an Angell. 

' f al f* And it doe take it for thy labour, and if it make twentie, 
take them all, I’lc anlwere the coynagc ; bid.my Lieutenant Ten 
meet me at T ownes end. 

Bar. I w ill Captaine : farewell,. Exit. 

FalJ. If I be afhamed of my Souldiers, T am a fowft Gurnee : I 
haue mifufed the Kings preile damnably.I haue got in exchange 
° 1 Souldiers, 300,, and oddepoui\ds. Iprellemenonebot 

good Houfliolders, Yeomens fonnes,inquire me outccntnCled 
loa ten tiers, fuch as had ben askt twice on the Banes;fuch a -coin- 
mooitie of vvarme fiaties, as had as leiuehearethcDiuellasa 
IJrumme , fuch as feare the report of a Caliucr , woi fe then a 
• ttrook-foole, or a hurt Wild-ducke: I preft me none butfucli 

1 olts and butter, with hearts in their bellies no bigger then Pins 
leads, and they haue bought out their feruices: and now, my 

whole 
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Itolc charge confides of Ancients, Corporals, Lieutenants, 

Gentlemen of Companies, Slaues as ragged as Lazartu in the 
intedCloatb where the Gluttons Dogs licked his Sores .* and 
fuch as iudeed were neuer Souldiers, but difearded vmuft Ser- 
uin°mci),yongcr Sonnes to yonger Brothers, reuoltedTapfters 
audOftlerstrade-falne, the Cankers of a calme world, and long 
peace, times more difhonourable ragged, then an old fac'd An- 
cient •. and fuch haue l to fill vp the roomes of them as haue 
botmlit outtheirferuices, that you would thinke, thatl had a 
hundred and fiftie tottered Prodigals, lately come from Swine- 
keepin°, from eating draffe and huskes. mad.fellow met mee 
on the way, and tould mee I had vnloadcd all thegibbetts , and 
preft the dead bodies. No eye hath feene fuch Skar-crowes. 
lie not march through Coventry with them, that’s flat: nay, and 
the vtllaines march wide betwvene the legs, asifthey had Gyues 
on, for indeed, 1 had the moft of them out of Prifon 5 theres not 
aShirt and a halfe in all my company, and the halfe Hurt is twoo 
Napkins tackt togeather, and throw rteouer the flioulders like a 
Hearalds coate without fleeues; and the Shirt to lay the truth, 
ftolne from mine Hoft of S. oAlbones, or the red-nole Inkeeper 
of Daintry: but that’s all one, they ’ie fiade Lumen enough on e- 
ucry Hedge. 

Enter the Prince , and the Lord of Wcftm-rland. 

Prin. How now blowrtelacke? hownowQuut/ 

Fal, What Halt How now madd wag, what a aiucll doft thou 
in Warwickfiiret My good of WeUmerUnd, 1 cry you mercy , I 
thought your honour had already bin at Shrewsbury. 

mfi. Fayth, Sir Iohn , t’is more then time, that I were there, 
and you too; but my powers are there already the King lean 
tell you, lookes for y sail 5 wemuft away all night. 

Fal. Tut, neuer feare tfll me, I am as vigilant as a Cat, to fteale 
Creame. 

Prin. I thinke to fteale Creame indeed, for thy theft hath al- 
ready made thee butter : but tell me, Jack?, whofe fellow es are 
thefe that cqrfte after? 

Fal . Mine Hal, mine. 

Prin. I did neuer fee fuch pittiiull rafeals. 

Fal. Tut, tut, good enough to toile, food for powder, food 
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for powder, theyle fill a pit as wellas better ; tufh man , mortal 
raen,mortallmcn. . 

Weft, If but, Strlohn , mcc-thinkcs they are exceeding poote 
and bare, too beggarly. 

Pal. Faith, for their pouerty, I know not where they had that, 1 
And for their bar encs, 1 am fure they ncuer learnt that of me, 
Prin. No ile be fworne,vnleffc you call three fingers on theribs 
bare : but firra, make haft, Percy is already in the field. Exit, 
Pal. What isthe King incamp’d/ 

Weft. He is Sir Iohn j I feare we (hall ftay too long. 

Pal. Well, to the latter end ofa Fray, and the beginning of a 
Fcaft, fits a dull fighter, and a kecnegueft. Extm | 

pnter Hotfpur 9 Wore eft cr, Doveytas^ and Vernon 
Hot. Wcelc fight with him to night, 

Wor. It may not be. 

D<m. You giue himthen aduantagc. 

Per. Not a whit. 

Hot. Why fay you fo 1 lookes he not for fupply * 

Ver. So doe wee. . 

Hot. His is ccrtaine, ours is dubtfull., 

Wor. Good coofen be aduifde, ftir not to night. 

Ver. Do not, my Lord. 

Done. You doc not counfcll well: : 'v 

Then fpeake it out of feare, and cold heart. 

Ver. Do not (launder, Dowglas, by my life. 

And I dare well maintaine it with my life j 
If well refpe<?ced honor bid me on, 

1 hold as little counfell with weake feare, 

As you my Lord, or any Scot that this day liucs : 

Let it be fcencto morrow in the battell, which of vs feares. 

Dove. Yea ,orto night. Content. 

Hot. To night fay I. 

Ver. Come, come, it may not be. 
i wonder much beingmen offuch great leading as you are, 
That you forefec not what impediments 
Dtag backe our expedition : certain eHorfe * 

Of my coofen Vernons are not yet come vp, 
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' „ Vncle iVorcefters Hotfe camebut to day, 

^ now their pride and mettall is afleepe, 

Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, 

.shalfe the halfe ofhimfelfe. 

1 So are the Horfes of the Encnue, 

In gcnerall iourncy bated and brought low:. 

The better part of ours are full of reft. 

w or The number of the King excecdcth ours :: 
p or Gods fake, Coofen, ftay till all come in. 

The Trumpet founds a parley, £ nter Sir W, alter Blunt. 

Blunt. I come with gracious offer from the King, 

If you vouchfafe me hearing and refpett. 

Hot. Welcome, fir Walter Blunt: and would to Ood 
You were of our determination,. 

Some ofvsloue you well,and euen thofefome 
Enuie y out great deferuinges and good name, 

Becaufe you are not of our quality, 

But (land aiwinft vs like an Enemie. _ 

Blunt. And God defend, but ftill I fhould fund fo. 

So long as out of limit and true rule, 

You (land againft annoy nted Maieftyi 
But to my charge. The King hath fent to know 
The nature of your griefes, and whereupon 
Youconiure from the bteaft of ciuill Peace, 

(Such bold Hoftility, teaching his dutious Land, 
Audacious cruelty. Ifthat the King 
Haue any way your good defertes forgot. 

Which he confelTeth to be manifold, 

He bids you name your griefes, and with all (peed, 

You (hall haue your defires with filtered;. 

And pardon abfolute for your felfc,andthc(c. 

Herein mif-led by your fuggeftion. 

Hot. TheKing is kind .* and wellwcdtnow, the King 
Knowes atwhattiraeto promife, when to pay .* 

My Father, my V ncle, and my felfe. 

Did giue him that fame royalty he wearcs. 

And when he was not fixe and twenty ftrong, 
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A poore vnminded outlaw freaking home. 

My Father gaue him welcome to the fhore .• 

And when he heard him fweare and vow to God, 
He came but to the Duke of Laneafter, 

Tofuehis liueryand beghis peace, 

With tearcs of innoccncy, and tcrmes of zeale : 
My father in kind heart and pitty mou’ d ; 

Swore him afliftance and perform’d it too. 

Now, when the Lords and Barrons of the Realmc, 
Perceiu d Northumberland did leane to him, 

The more and leife came in with cap and knee, 
Met him in Boroughs, Cities, Villages, 

Attend him on bridges, ftoode in lanes, 

Laide gifts before him, proffer’d him their othes, 
Gaue him their heires, as pages followed him, 
Euen at theheeles, in golden multitudes, 

He prcfently as greatnelle knowesit leife. 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 
Made to my father, while his blood was poore, 
Vpon the naked Ihore at Raucnfpurgh 
And now forfooth takes on him to^reforme 
xSomecertaine edidb, and fome ftraight decrees 
Thatlay too hcauieon thecomraon wealth, 

Cries outvpon abulcs,leemcs to weepe’ 

Ouer his Countries wrongs, and by this face. 

This feeming brow of Iuftice, did he.winne 

The hearts of all that he did anglefor ? 

Proceeded further, cut me off the heads 
Of all the fauourires tiiat the abfent King 
In deputation left behind him here. 

When he was perfbnallin the Irifb war re. 
hlmt. F ut, I came not to Lea re this. 

Hot, Then tothe poynt. 

In fr on time after, he depos’d the King, 

Soone after that, depriu’d him of his life, 

And in the neckecf that, task’tthe whole Hate: 

To make that v orle, fiiffred his kinfman March, 
Who is, if euery owner wereplac’d, 

ttara 
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Indeed his King, to be ingag’d Wales, 

There without raniome to lie forfeited, 

Oiferac’d me in my happy vidones, 
souaht to intrap me by intelligence. 

Rated my Vncle from the Counfcll boord 
I iira °edifmifde my Father from the Court, 

Broke oth on oth, committed wrong on wrong, 

And in conclufion, droue vs to feeke out 
This head of fafetie, and withall to prie 

Into his title, the which we findc 
Too i ndireft for long continuance. 

Blunt, Shall I returne this anfwer to the King • 

Hot. Not fo. Sir Walter, Wecle withdraw a w hile : 
Goeto the King, andlct therebe impaund 

Somefuretie for afafe returne agame, 

And in the morning early frail my Vncle 

Bringhim pur purpofe, and fo fare well, “ ■ 

'Blunt. I vVould you would accept of grace and loue. 
Hot. And may be, fo we frail. 

Blunt. Pray God you doe. 

Enter Archbi/bop ofT orke, ana fir fldicbell. 

Arch, Hie, good Sir Mtchell, beare this fealed Briefe 
With winged haft to the Lord CAUr/bali-, 

This to my coofen Scroope, and all the reft 
To whome they are directed* Ify ou knew 
How much they doe import, you would make haft. 

Sir Mi. My good Lord, I ge tie their tenor. 

Arch. Like enough you doc, 

Tomorrow, good Sir Mtchclly is a day 
Wherein, the fortune of<ten thoufand men 
Muft bide the touch : For Sir at Shrewsbury , 

Asl am truly giuen tovnderftand. 

The King with mighty and ejaick rayfed power, 
Meetswith Lord Harry ; and 1 fare Sir Muhedf 
W hat with the ficknelfe of Northumberland, 

Whole power was in the fir ft proportion ; 

And what Owen <j/mfo»w.jabfencetheuce, 

Who withthem was rated firmely too. 
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And comes not in, ouer-rulde by Prophecies, 

I feare the power of Percy is too weakc, 

To wage an inftant try all with the King* 

SirM. Why,my good Lord, you need not feare. 

There is Douglas, and Lord Mortimer, 
jircb. Xo, Mortimer is not there. 

Sir M. But there is Mordake. Vernon, L« Barry Percy, 

And there is my Lord of WorceJler,a.nd a head 
Of gallant warriours, noble Gentlemen. 

<ts4rch. A nd lo there is, but yet the King hath drawnc 
The fpeciall head of all the land together. 

The Prince of Wales, Lord Iohn of La hc after. 

The noble Wtfi met land, and warlike Blunt 3 
And many mo Coriuales,atid dearemen 
Of eftimadon, and command in annes* 

Sir M, Doubt not my Lord, he flialbe well oppos'd* 

Arch. I hope no Idle* yet, needfull t’is to feare, 

And to preuent the worft, Sir Michell, fpetd : 
ForifLord/’^thriue noterctheKing 
DiTmilfe his power, he meanes to vilit vs, 

For he hath heard ofourconfederacie; 

And t’is but wifedomc to make ftrong againft him ; 
Therefore make hafte, I muftgoe write againe 
To other friends, and fofarewell, Sir Michell , Exeunt , 

Enter the King, Prince of Wales, Lord Iohn of Lancafler , Earle 
of. Wefimerlandi fir Waiter Blunt , and Falftatjfc. 

King. How bloodily the Sunne begins topeerc, 

Aboueyon buskie hiU, the day lookes pale 
At his diftemperature. 

Prwee. The Sou theme winde 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes, 

And by hollow whiffling in theleaues, 

Foretels atempeff and a bluftering day. 

King. Then with the loferslet it limpathize. 

For nothing canfeemc foule to thole that winne. 

T he Trumpet founds, EnttrWorcefter. 

i<%. How now my Lord of Worcester? t’is not well, 
Thatyou andlfhould mdetvpon fuch tearmes, 

As 
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rtlU we roeete. You haue deceiude our truft, 
i 8 Tmade vs doffe our eafie Robes of Peace, 

Tncrulhourold vneafielims in vngentlc Steele t 
This is not well, my Lord, this is not well. 

J,hat fay you to it ? will you againe vnknit 
This churlilh knot of all abhorred warre . 

And moue in that obedient orbe againe, 

Where you did giue a fairc and naturall light, 

\ nd be no morean exhal’d Meteor, 

A prodigie of feare, and a portent 
Olbrochcd mifehiefe to the vnbornetimes ? 

Won Hearemee, my Liege : 

For mine ownc part, I could be well content 
To entertaine the lag-end of my life 
With quiet houres : For 1 protelt, 

1 haue dot fought the day of this diflike* ■ 

Km o. Youhauenotfoughtit; how comes it then? 
F4 Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it. 
<Pmce. Peace, Chewet peace. 
rnr. It pleafdeyourMaiefty to turne your lookes 
Offauour, from my lelfe, and all our Houfe 3 
And yet I muff remember you my Lord: , 
Wewerethefirft anddeareft of your friends, 

For you, my Staff c of office did I breake* 

In Richards time? and polled day and night, 
Tomecteyou on the way, and kiffe your hand, 

When yet you were in place* and-in account 
Nothing fo llrong and fortunate as I ; 

It was my felfe, my Brothcr,and his Sonne* 

That brought you home, and boldly did out-date 
The danger of the time. Youfworc to vs. 

And you did fwcare that Oath at Dancafter? 
Thatvoudid nothing of purpole gainft the (late* 

Nor claim? no further, then your new fulne right, 
ThefcateofGW, Dukcdomeof Lancafler , 
Tothis*wefweareourayde : but in fhortfpace 
It raind downe Fortune (howring on your head, 
AndfuchafloudofGrcatneircrdlonyoUt 

l I 
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What with our helpe, what with the abfent King, 
What with the iniuries of wanton time. 

The Teeming fuffcrances that you had borne. 

And thecontrarious windesthat heldetheliing 
So long in the vnluckie Iriflj W arres. 

That all in Eng/anddid repute him d&ad 5 
And from his fwarme offaire aduatitages, 

You tookeoccafion to be quickly wooed. 

To gripe the generallfway into your hand, 

Forgot your oath to vs atDottcafter; 

And being fed by vs, you vs’de vs fo, 
Asthatvngentle gull the Cuckowes bird, 

Vleth the Sparrow, did oppretleour neft. 

Grew by our feeding, to To great a bulke, 

Thatcuen ourlouedurft not come neare your fight 
.Forfeareoffwallowing; but with nimble wing 
We were inforft for Tafety Take, to flie 
Outof your Tight,and raife this prefent head. 
Whereby we Hand oppofed by fijch meanes 
As you yourfelfehaue forg’d again ft yourfelfe. 

By vnkind vfage, dangerous countenance. 

And violation of allfaith and troth 
Swore to vs in your younger enterprife. 

Xtng. Thefe things indeede, you haue irticulate. 
Proclay med at Market crofles, read in Churches, 

T o face the garment of Rebellion, 

Withfomefine colour that maypleafe the eye 
Of fickle changelings, and poore difeontents. 
Which gape, and rub theElbow at thenewes 
Of hurly burly innouocation 
And neueryerdid infurreClionwant 
Sue h water colours, to impaint his caufe 5 
Nor muddy Beggars, flaming for a time. 

Of pd-mcll hauockcandconfufion. 

Pun. 1 n both your Armes, there is many a foule 
Sail pay full ccarely for this encounter. 

Ifonce they ioync in tryall, tell your Nephew, 

Tne Pti ace of Wukt doth ioyne with all the world 
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topraife of Henry Percy :by my hopes 
This prefent enterprife fet of his head, 

1 Hoe not thinke a brauer Gentleman, 

More aftinc, more valiant, or more valiant yong, 

More daring, Or roorebould, is now aliue. 

To grace this latter age with noble deeds .• 

For my 1 ma y f P eakc i£ to ra ^ lhame ’ 

Fhauea trewant been to Chiualne, 

And fo I heatff he doth accoun t me too; 

Yet this before my Fathers Maicftie, 

I am content that he fhall take the ods 
Of his great name and eftimauon, 

And will to faue the bloud on either Tied, 

Try fortune with him in a fmgle fight. 

King. And .Prince ojfVales^ fo dare we venture thee. 

Albeit, confiderations infinite 
Doe nuke againft it : No good mrcetter, no, 

Weeloue our people well; euen thofc we loue 
That are milled vpon your Coofens Part .* 

And will they take the offer of our Grace, 

Both hee, and they, and you yea euery man, 

Shall bee my griend againe, and lie be his. 

So tell your Coofen, and bring me word, 

What he will doe. But if he will not yeelds 
Rebuke and dread correction waitc on vs. 

And they fhall doe their office.So be gone, 

We will not now bee troubled with reply, * 

We offer faire, take it aduifedly. 

Prin. It will not be accepted, on my life. 

The D owgks and the Hotfpttr both together, \ ' 

Are confident againft the world in armes. - 

King. Hence therefore, euery Leader to his charge, 

For on their anfwerc will we fet on them; 

AndGodbefriendvs, as our caufe is iuft. Exeunt. uttnexS 
Fa/. Hal^ if thou fee me downe in the Battle Prtn.Fdi. 

And beftride me fo, tis a point of friendfliip. 

Prim. Nothing but a ('ofoflffsc&n doe thee that fficndfhip. 

Say thy prayers, and farewell* 

1 3 m 
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Fa//. I would it were bed time Hal, and all well. 

Frin. Why? thou owed God a death* 

Falf, I’is not due yet, I would be ldth to pay .him before his 
day : what need lbefo forward with him that calls not on mee; 
Welljt’is no matter, Honour pricks me on : yea but how if He, 
nour prick me offwhen I come on; how then can Honour fee to 
a leg. ? no,or an arme/ no, or take away the griefe of a woundfne 
Honour hath no skill in Surgcrietlien, no: What is Honour? a 
Word : What is that word Honour? Aire :a trimme reckoning. 
Who hath it ? he that died a Wednefday? Doth he feelc it? no’: 
iorh he hearc it? no : t’isjnfenllble then/yea, to thedead.-butwill 
itnotliue with the liuing/ no .-.why/ detraction will notfuffer 
• r, therefore He none of it j Honour is a meere Skutchion j and 
b ends my Catechifmc, Exit. 

Enter IVorcefier , and fir 'Richard Vernon. 

‘For, O no, my Nephew mu ft not know, Sir Richard, - 
The liberall kind offer of the King, 

Ter, T’wercbeilhedid. 

Wor, Then are weallvndone, 

It is notpoffible, it cannot be. 

The K ing would kcepe his word in louing vs, 

He williufpert vs Hill, and find a time, 

To pom lli this offence in others faults ; 

Suppofition, all our lines, lliallbe ftuckefullof eyes, 

For Treafon is but truflcd like theFoxe, 

Who ncuerfo tame, Co chsrifht, and loekt vp, 

Will haue a wilde tricke of his anceftcrs : 

Looke how he can, or fad or merrily: 

Interpretation willmifquote ourlookcs, 

And we llaallfecd like Oxen ata (fall, 

The better cheriflit, (fill the nearer death. 

My Nephews trefpafFemay be wellforgot. 

It hath the excufe of youth, and heate of blood. 

And an adopted name ofPriuiledge, 

A haire-braind Hctjpttr, gouerned by afpleene, 

All his offences liue vpon my head, 

Anden his Fathers. Wc did traine him on, * 

And his corruption being tanefrom vs,. 
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We afrthe fpring of all, (hall pay for all : 

Therefore good Coofen, let not Harry know 
in any cafe, the offer ofthe King. Enter Hotjpnr. 

vJ Ddiuer what you wil,Ile fay tis fo.Here conics your Coo 

r * r * . i • i i !pn 



Exit Dmg. 



H^My vnclcisretunid - 

D eliuer vp my Lord of Weftmerland: 

Vncle,whatnewes? 

tVor. The King will bid you Battell prelently . 

Dow. Defie him by the Lord of Welfmeiland. 

Hot. Lord Dowglas, go you and tell him fo. 

' Dow. Mary and thall,aRd very willingly. 
mr. There is no feeming mercy in the King. 

Hot. Did you beg any ? God forbid, 

Wor, I told him gently of your grieuances, 

Of his Oath-breaking : which he mended thus, 

By now forfi\ caring that he is forfworne, 

He calls vs Rebels, Traytors, and will fcourge 

With haughty armes , this hatcfull name in vs, - 

Dew. Arme Gentlemen, to armes, for I haue throwne 
A braue Defiance in King Henries teeth ; 

And fTeftmerland that was ingag d did beareit, 

Which cannotchufe but bring him quickly on. 

fpor. T he Prince offTales ft ept forth before the King, 
And Nephew, challeng’d you to fingle fight. 

Hot, O, would the quarrell lay vpon our heads. 

And that no man might draw (hort breath to day, 

But 1 and Harry 'JMonmouth : t ell me, tell me, 

How fliewd his talking ? feem’d it in contempt ? 

Ver. No, by my foulc, I neuer in my life 
Did heare a Challenge vrg’d more modeftly, 

VnlelTc a Brother fhould a Brother dare 
To gentle ekercife and proofe of armes. 

He gaue you all the duties of a man. 

Triaid vp your praifes with a princely tongue* 

Spoke your deferuings like a Chronicle, 

Making vou euer better then his praife. 

By ftilldifpraifmg prayfc, valued with you 



(fen 



Enter Dow. 
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He made a blufliing citallofhimfelfc. 

And chid his trewant youth with fuch a grace. 

As ifheroaftred there a doule fpirit 
Of teaching, and of learning mftantly : 

There did he paufe, but let me tell the world? 

If he out-liuc the enuie of this day, 

Engtanddid ncuer owefo fwettea hope. 

So much mifconltred in his wantonneftc. 

Hot. Coofen, I thinke thou art enamored 
On his fellies : ncuer did I heare 
Of any Prince fo Wild at liberty : 

But be he as he wili, yet once ere night, 

I will imbracc him with a Souldiers arme, 

That he fhall ftirinke vndermy courtefic 
Arme, arme with fpeede,and fellowes Souldiersf,riends, 

Better conlider what you haue to doe, 

That I that haue not well the gift of tongue. 

Can lift your bloud vp with perfwafion. Enter a Mejfieufer. 

M#. My Lord, here are Letters for you« 

Hot. I cannot reade them now, 

O, Gentlemen the. time of life is fhort. 

To fpend that fhortneire bafely,were too long • 

1 f life did ride vpon a Dials poynt. 

Still ending at the arriuali of an hower, 

A nd if he liuc, we liue to tread on Kings, 

If die, braue death, when Princes die with vs, 

/>ow for our Confciences, the armes is faire, 

'i he intent for bearing them is iufl, Enter amber. 

Mtf My Lord, prepare, the iT^catnes on a pace, 

„ Ho/.ithankehim that hecuts me from my tale- 
For I profeire not talking, onelythis. 

Let each man doe his belt • and heare draw I a Sword, 

Whole temper I intend to flame 
' v i Ji the bed blood thath I can meet withal]. 

In the aduenture of this perillous day. 

.Now eCpzrancc Percy, and fet on, 

Sound all the loftiemftiumentsofwarre. 

And by that muficke, let vs all imbracc, 
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For heauen to earth, fomeofvsneuerlhail 

Hfm to tbt Baud ■■ then nttor Dowgkt, attdfr Waiter 

jy what is thy name that in Battel thu s thou etoffeft me! 
What honour doft thou feeke vpon my head . 

Dow. Know then my name is Dowglos, 

And 1 doe haunt thee in the battell thus, 

Becaufelbme tellme^that thou art a King* 

Blunt* Xhey tell thee true* , , . * 

Bore. The Lord of Stafford deare to day hath bought 
Thy likenelle, for in Head of thee, King Harry 
This Sword hath ended him,fo fliall it thee, 

VnlefTcihou yceld thee as a prifoner. ,** 

Mmt. I was not borne to yeeld, thou proud Scot, 

And thou fhalt find a King that w ill rcuenge 

Lord Staffords death. „ 

They fight, Dowlas ^Is'Blunt, then enters Hotjfur. 

Htt.O Dowgleu, had it thou fought at Holmedon thus, 
IneuerhadtriumphtoueraScot*. i v 

‘Bow. A Is done, als won, hcere breathlelTe lies the King. 

Hot. Where? Dow. Heere. 

Hot . This Dowglas? No, I know this face full well, 

A gallant Knight he was, his name was Blunt } 

Semblablyfurnifhtlike the King himfclfe* 

Dm. Ah foole, go with thy foule whither it goes, 

Aborrowed title haft thou boughttoo deare, ^ v 

Why didft thou tell me, that thou wert a King r 
Hot. The King hath many marching in his Coates. 

Dew, Now by my Sword, I will kilt all his Coates, 
lie murder alibis Wardrope piece by piece, 

Vntilll mecttheKing. Hot. Vpandaw^y* 

Our Souldiers (land fuilfairely for the day, 

cyilarme, enter Fa/fla/jfefolus. , c , 

Falfi. Though I could fcape fhot-freeat London, > reare the 

fliotheere,heere’snofcoringbiitvponthepate. Soft, who are 

you? Sir Waiter Blunt) there’s honour for you,heere s no v am tie, 

K I 
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1 am as hot as molten Lead, and as heauie too .- God keep l £ . . 
out ofme,I need no more weight then mineownebowels:I h ai / 
led my rag of Muftians where they arepeperd : theres not three 
ofmy i jo. left aliuc, and they arc for the townes end, tobe '.a c 
during life. But who comes heere ? Enter the Prime. 

‘prince What (land ft thou idle heere? lend mee thy iword 
Many a Noble man lies ftarke and ftiffe, 

Vnder the houes ol vaunting enemies, 

Whofe deaths are yet vnreueng d,l prethce lend me thy Sword 
FaL O Hall pi ethee giucmeleaue to breathe a while:T Ur ke 
Gregorie neuer did fuch deeds in armes, as I haue done this day • 
I haue pay d Percy, 1 haue made him fure. ' ' 

Prince. He is indeed,andliuingto kill theej 
I prethee lend me thy Sword. . . 

Pal. Nay before God Hal, ifTmybealmc, thou getft not 
my fword, but take my piftoll if thou wilt. 

Prince Giueit me: what? is it in the cafe? 

falj , I Hal) tis hot, theres that will facke a Citie. 

The Prince drawes it out, and findes it abottell of Sack, e. 
Prince What, is it a time to ieft-and dally now ? 

pie tbrewes the Bottell at him. Exit « 

Pah ‘Percy be aliue,Ile picrcehim,if he do come in my way, 
fo : if he do not,if I come in his willingly, let him makca Carbo- 
nado of me. Ilike notfuch grinning honour as firfTalter hath : 
giue me life, which if I can laue, fo : if not, honour comes vn- 
looktfor, and theres an end. 

oAlarme, excurfions, enter the King, the ‘Prince, Lord Iohn 
of Law after, and Sarlc ofWeftmerland. 

King I prethee Harry withdraw thy felfe, thou bleedeft too 
much; Lord /<?/»» ofZ,<»w^/?er,goe you with him. 

P*Iohn Not l,my Lord, vnlelfe I did bleed too. 

Tnn. I befeech your Maieftie make vp. 

Left your retirementdoe amaze youf friends. 

JC*. J will do fo; my L. of ff'eftmer/and, \cadc him to his Tenn 
Weft { Gome, my Lord, lleleadeyoutoyour Tent. 

Prime Leade me my Lord, I doe not need your helpe j 
.And God forbid a flwUpvvfcratch ftiould driue 

The 
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The prince of Wales from fuch a field as this, 
lj, e rc ftainde Nobilitie lies troden on. 

And Rebels Armes triumph in maflacres. 

Ithn We breathe too long, come coolen Weftmerland, 
Our duty this way lies : For Gods fake come, 

<p r tn. By God, thou haft deceiu’d me Lancafter, 

I did not thinke thee Lord of fuch a fpiritj 
Before I loud thee as a brother Iohn, 

But now I doe refpeeft thee as my foule. 

Kim I faw him hold Lord jPmy atthe poynt, 

Wifhluftier maintenance then I did looke for 
Of fuch an vugrowne Warrier. 

Pm. 0>this Boy lends mettall to vs all. Exit. 

Dmg. Another King, they grow like Hydras heads, 

1 am the Dowglas fatall to all thofe 

That wearethofe colours on them, Whatartthoo 

Thatcounterfeitft the perfon of a King? 

Ki. The King himfelfe, who Dowglas grieues at heart. 
So many of his lhadowes thou haft met, 

; And not the very King . I haue two Boycs. 

Seekc Percy and thy felfe, about the Field ; 

But feeing thou fall’ll on me lb luckily, 'c 
Iwillalfay thee, and defend thy felfe. 

Dowg , I feare thou art another Counterfeit; 

And yetin faith thou bear’d: thee like a King : 

Butmine I amfurethou art, who ere thou be ; 

And thus I winne thee, , ' 

They fight, tht King being in danger, enter Prince ojWakl* 
Prince. Hold vp thy head vile Scot, or thou art like 
Neuer to hold it vp againe, the fpirits 
0{vdmt Sber/y,Stajford,Blunt, we in my Armes, 

It is the Prince ofWalesth&t threatens thee, 

» Who neuer promifeth, but he meancs to pay. 

~ They fight, Dowglas flieth. 

Checrely my Lord, how fares your Grace? 

Sir Nicholas Gawfey hath forfuccour fent, 

And fo hath Clifton : lie to Clifton ftrait. 

King, Stay, and breathea while, 





The Hiflorie of 

rhou hall redeemd thy lofl opinion, 

And flicwd thou makelHome tender of ray life 
In this fairc refeue thou haft brought to me. 

Prince. O God, they did meroo much iniurie. 

That euer (aid, I hearkned toyour death : 

Vit were fo, I might haue let alone 
The infultuig hand of Dowglas ouer you, 

V\ hich would hauebeene asfpeedy in your end. 

As all the poylonous potions in the world, 

And fau’d the trecherous labour of your Sonne.. 

Xrn Make vp to Ctyten, lie to S. Nicholas Gawfey. £ W| 
Enter Hot (pur. 

Hot. If I miftakc not, thou art Hurry Monmouth ? 

p rwte. Thoufpeakft, as if I would deny my name. 

Hot. My name is Harry Percy. 

Prince , Why then I fee a very valiant Rebell of that name, 
lam the Trtnce of Wales ; and thinke not Percy , 

To (hare with me in glory any more : 

Two Starreskeepe not theirmotion in oneSpherc, 

Nor can one Englandbrooke a double raigne. 

Of Harry Tercy, and the Prince of Wales. 

Hot. Now fhall it Harry) for the houreis come, 

To end the one ofvs ; and would to God, 

Thy name in Armes, were now as great as mine. 

Prince-. He make it grcater,cre I part from thee, 

And all thy budding Honours on thy Crcft 
He crop, to makeaGariand for my head. 

Hot, I can no longer brooke thy vanities. 

They fight. Enter Falflalffe. 

Talf. Well faid Hal, to it Hal. Nay, you ihallfinde no Boyes 
playheere, Icantellyou, 



Enter Dowg/as, he fights with Falflalffe, hefals iowne as 
if he were dead , the Prince kflleth Percy. 

Hot. Oh Harry, t hou haft robd me of my youth, 
i better brooke the lolle of brittle life. 

Then tholeproud Titles thou haft wpn of me, 

They wound my thoughts worfe, then the fword my fiefl) •' 
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foolc, • 



Lies on mvtonge t no Percy, thou art duft. 

And food for , 

Prince. For Worms, braue Percy , Farethee well, great heart, 

111 *eau’d Ambition, how much art thou ihrunke l 
When that this body did containe a fpirit, 

AlCingdome for it, was too fmall a bound, 
gut now two paces of the vileft earth, 

Isroome enough : this earth that beares the dead, 

Beares not aliue fo ftout a Gentleman. ./ • 

If thou wert feniible of curtefie, 

I (liould not make fo great a fhew of zeale : 

But let my fauours hide thy mangled face. 

And euen in thy behalfe,Ilc thanke my felfe 
For doing thefc faire rites of tendernelfe, 

Adieu, and take thy praife with thee to heauen, 

Thy ignomy (leepe with thee in the graue, 

Butnotremembjcd in thy Epitaph. 

He [picth Falflalffe on the ground. 

What, old acquaintance, could not all this flefh 
Keepe in a little life l poore lacks farewell : 

I could haue better fpar’d a better man f 
0, 1 (hould haue a heauy raifle of thee, 
lfl were much in loue with vahitie ; 

Death hath not rtrooke fo faire a Deere to day. 

Though many dearer in this bloody fray, 

Imbowcld will 1 lee thee by and by, 

Till then, in blood by noble Percylie. 

Falflalffe rifeth vp. 

Falf. Imboweld ? if thou imboAcll me to day , Ilegiueyou 
leaue to powder me , and eaternee too to morrow. Zloud, t’was 
time to counterfeit, or that hot termagant Scot had payd mcc 
fcotandlettoo. Counterfeit? Iam no counterfeit: todieisto 
be a counterfeit, for heeis but the counterfeit of athan , who 
hath not the life of a man ;but tocouqtcrfeit dying, when a man 

Ki | thereby 



Rut thought’s the ftauc of life, and life times 
And Time that takes furuey of all the world 
fn.il haue a flop. 0,1 could prophefic, 
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thereby liueeh, is to be no counterfeit, butthetrpc and perteft 
image of life indeed. The better part of valour is Difcretion . j n 
the which better part, I hauc faued my life. Zounds 1 am ai<*a$ 
oi this gunpowder Percy, though he be dead : howifheclliouic 1 
counterfeit foo/nnd rile i by my faith I am afraid he would p r0Ut 
tue better counterfeit ? therefore lie make him fure ; yea, and ]i e 
Iweare I flew him. Why may not he rile alweil as I/noth ing con. 
futes meebut eyes, and no body fees me : therefore lirra, with j 
pN nevl W0U! ^ 10 your thigh, come you along with me. 

He, takes vp Hotfpur on bu backe, Enter Prince and 
John ef Lancafter. 

Fftn> Come brother Ichn, fullbrauely haft thou ftelht 
Thy may den Sword. 

Iebn But foftj v\ ho haue we heere / 

Did y ou not tell me this fat man was dead ? 

. Erin. I did, 1 faw him dead, 

Brearhlclfe, andbleedingon the ground. Art; thou aliue? 

| Or is it fentafie that play es vpon our eye* fight/ 

1 pretiiee fpeakc, we will not trull our eyes 
Without our eares, thou art not what thou feemft, 

Fal {, .No that's certaine , I am not a double man : but ifl bee 
not Jacks, Falfialffe, then am I a lacke : there is Percy, ifyourFa- 
i , fher will doemee any honour, Co : if not, let him Hay the next 
k himldfe : Hooke to be either Earle or Duke, lean ailurc 

lyn vyhy Percy, rtlew.my fi&Shsd faw thee dead. , 

Falj. Diditrhou? Lord, the world is giuen to!y* 

■ mg/ 1 gfcunt youi was out of breath , and few* 

,’.e, but wee foie both at an iiifapy Mi d fought a long houreby 
.^’r«»^^clbcic,if Imay j^bel^redffo: if not, let them that 
flioylu’. reward Valour , bjptc the finne vpon their owi.c heads... 

1 w ta^etevnon ivy death, l gauehim this wound in the thigh* 
cheruan Were aliue, and would deny it, Zounds I would make 
; . . himeateapcfceoftny Sword. 

John, This is tire (i range It talc that euw l heard. 

F?v», This is the ftf angeft fellow, brother John, 

Co^iebringyousiuggaoiiiobJyoiiyourbacke# • « 

i*i WUnM if c tr»v * t*W* ^ __ 



Henry the Fourth. 

p or m y part, if a lie will doe thee grace,, 

He guilde it with the happieft tearmesl haue, 

A retreat is founded, 

prince The Trumpets found retreat,the day is ours: 

Come Brother, lets to the highefl of the Field, , 

To fee what friends are liuing, who are dead. Exeunt. 

pdf. He follow, as they fay, for reward; He that rewardes me, 
God reward him. If I do grow great,Ile grow leffe?for lie purge, 
andleaueSacke,and liuecleanly,as aNobleman fhould doe. 
Exit, 

pheTrumpets found, enter the King, Prince of tPales, Lord 
Iohn of. Lancafter, Earle ef, WeJlmerUnd,rrith 
Worcefter andZ)ernon prifoners. 



King Thus euer did Rebellion finderebuke, 

111 fpirited Worcefter, did notwefend grace. 

Pardon and tearmes of Loue to all of you? 

And wouldft thou turne our offers contrary, 

Mifufethetenor of thy kinfmans trull? 

Three Knights vpon our party llaineto day, 

A noble Earle, and many a creature elfe, 

Hadbeene aliue this houre, 

Iflike a Chriftian thou hadfl truly borne 
Betwixt our Armies true intelligence. 

Wor. What I haue done,myfafetievrg’d me to, 

And I imbrace this fortune patiently, 

Since not to be au oyded, it falls on mee. 

King Beare Worcefter to the death, and Vernonioo : 

Other Offenders we willpaufe vpon. 

How goes the Field? 

Prince The noble Scot Lord E)owglas,vihtn he faw 
Thefortuneof the day turn’d quite from him. 

The noble Percy flaine,and all his men, 

*pon the foot of feare,fled with the reft : 

And falling from a hill, he wasfo bruizd. 

That the purfuers tooke him. At my T ent, 

TheD<nvgias / is, and Ibefeech your Grace, 

Imaydilpofeofhim. 

* King 
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King. With allmy heart. 

Prince. Then brother IohnofLaneaJler, 

To youthis honourable bountie (hall belong, 

Goe to th eDowglas and deliuer him 
Vp to his pleafure ranfomlefle and free. 

His valour fhewnevpon our Creftsto day, 

Hath taught vs how to cheriih fuch high deedes, 
Euenin the boiome ofouraduerfaries. 

King. Then this remaines,thatwediuide our Power, 
You Sonne Iohn, and mycoofen Wefimerland, 

Towards TerhefhiU bend you with your deerefl fpeed. 
To meete Northumberland and the Prelate Scroope, 

Who (as we heare) are bufily in armes : 

My felfe and you, Sonne Harry, will towards Wales, 

To fight with Glendower, and the Earle of March. 
Rebelliou in this Land (hall loofe his way, 

Meeting the checke of fuch another day.* 

Andfincethis bufinefiefofaire is done. 

Let vs not leaue till all our ownebe wonne. 



FINIS. 




